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THINK YOU HAVE A HEADACHE? ROY HEFFERNAN IS CAUGHT IN BRUNO SAMMARTINO’S POWERFUL HEAD HOLD. ' 
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They Needn’t Be — Because Now You Too Can Get 
A Big Brawny He-Man Body — the Kind That Helps to Bring 
Success in Sports, Business and Social Life 


N° MATTER what good things may be 
passing you by—THEY NEEDN’T 
BE! Men with powerful HE-MAN bodies 
seem to have an irresistible appeal to others. 
They win the respect of men, the admira- 
tion of women. Their health, strength, and 
energy pushes them forward in life. 


And right now, whether you're 14 or 64, 
skinny and weak or fat and flabby, you too 
ean be a tower of strength and energy — 
with the kind of body you’ve always longed 
to have! 

My Secret Formula 


I used to be a 97-lb. weakling. But now I 
don’t have to take any back talk from any- 
one. I’m happily married, have lots of 
friends. I’m a success in business and social 
life. How did I do it? DYNAMIC TENSION 
— that’s the ticket! 

My secret formula, Dynamic Tension, wakes up 
sleeping muscles, shoots new life into them — 
makes them hard as tempered steel. It adds inches 
of firm rippling muscle to your chest, arms and 


O More Powerful Arms and Grip 
0 Broader Chest and Shoulders 
O More Weight — Solid in The Right Places 


CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 117W, 


legs — gives you broad, handsome shoulders that 
never fail to draw admiring glances. 


You don’t need any equipment or gadgets. 
Dynamic Tension requires only 2 simple things 
of you: (1) a little of your spare time, (2) will- 
ingness to build yourself into a better, stronger, 
healthier specimen of manhood. JUST 15 
MINUTES A DAY — right in the privacy of your 
own room, That’s all it takes — andsoon you'll really 
begin to feel ALIVE, chock-full of zip and gol 
fF RE i= 32-page book. Not $1.00— 
— Not 10¢ — but FREE! 


OVER 5 MILLION MEN have already sent 
for my famous free book, 82 pages crammed with 
actual photos of fellows who have bécome real 
He-Men. Jam-packed with valuable advice and 
answers to vital questions. No obligation at all, 
So check the kind of body YOU want in the form 
below — and send it to me, 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 
117W, 115 East 23rd St., 
New York 10, N. YY. My 
address in England is: Chitty j- 
St., London, W.1 


My valuable, illustrated, 


(0 Slimmer Waist and Hips 
O Stronger Leg Muscles 
O Better Sleep, More Energy 


115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 

Dear Charles Atlas: I have checked 
above the kind of body I want. Send 
me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book showing how “Dynamic 
Tension” can make me a new man. 


$2 pages, crammed with photographs, BOANCGS s cies oop 0:0 0's b:0:0 0.4-0:0'0 Bere Vin 8090.5 cw eee aes ars Selah ests im wila/aist 
answers to vital health questions, and 

valuable advice. I understand this 

- book is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me in any way. (EY ie, cteis tap sp aie seine a ni OL ele ZONE... <StMtes-sie aheieccsissoniose 


In England, send coupon to: CHARLES ATLAS, Chitty Street, London, W.1 


World Champion Buddy Rogers. 
See Don Leo Jonathan's chal- 
lenge to Rogers on page 26. 
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GAS ENGIN CARPENTERS 
Just off the press! A helpful, prac- 


tical guide for mechanics, students AND BUILDERS GUIDES 


and homeowners. Maintenance and : 
repairs of modern gas engines of all PRACTICAL STOREHOUSE OF 
types and sizes used in almost every f SDE RON aaa IN- 
field, from motor transportation, to carpentérs and all Oieevole see) Bas 
appliances around the home. In- cpene + Eee 


5 u . lains in easy language and by pro- 
cludes marine and aircraft engines. use illustration principles, advances, 


AUTO MECHANIC 


This Big Practical Book gives full 
information, with working diagrams, 
Covering the principles, construction, 
ignition, service and repair of mod- 
em cars, trucks and buses. 


atm | short cuts, trade secrets, all based 
AlriCouditionarsy Hydramation FOR THE EXPERT OR THE DO-IT. YOURSELFER " “al on the NEWEST inf Him a 
Fluid Drives Fully Explained. THE FIRST PART explains the operating principles : Vol. 1—Tools, steel square, saw fil- 


of various types of gas engines, and the function of : ing, joinery, furniture, etc.; Vol. 2— 
engine parts and accessories: carburetors, fuel injec- Builders’ mathematics, drawing 
tion methods, cooling and lubrication systems, etc. liepes specifications, estimates, etc.; 
THE SECOND PART covers trouble-shooting, aoa rota tance Baan retieey 
modern service operations and engine tune-ip pro- ae aa ld ee cap teste ant 

ice é Doors, windows, stair building, 
cedures. Ignition system items are fully listed and SF millwork, painting, etc. 4 vols, 1904 
2 h t } illustrated, 48 pages. Only $4. Sold ind ally Pages. 3700 Illustrations, Whole set 
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MO CUIRCLE We. ): IN COUPON PAINTING AND DECORATING MANUAL 


OW T NEW TITLE gives the practical know-h you pothesis ota ines allt tr Te 
HOW jw-how a ei i ir al information o: 
FIX 4 H 0 M E A P P L ! A N C E have been looking for. Concise and| the rules and laws of electricity—Maintenance of Machinery 
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REFRIGERATORS TOASTERS IRONERS VACUUMS phases of house painting and dec- House Lighting —Power Wirng — Meters — Batteries —Trans- 
WASHERS DRYERS RANGES FREEZERS Scatifen Complete trocar Aitonz formers—etc, Simple to understand. 1052 Pages. 2600 Ilus- 
Marly other GAS AND ELECTRIC APPLIANCES INSIDE TRADE INF *| trations. Priced at $5. CIRCLE No, 4 IN COUPON 
Handy Reference for Electric & Gas Serv- ORMATION! 
icemen, Mechanics, Dealers and Home- 


aeisck = aa Outside and inside work, how to 
owners. Explains clearly and simply how to | mix paints, preparation of surfaces, pa - i 
locate troubles, how to test, reassemble and P “sit tal gai ‘ora 


i . wood finishes, tools and their proper use, synthetic —_ = 
Sona? SS a roo eats eeu paints; where and how to use them, the brush care, | ALL THERE IS TO KNOW ABOUT MODERN DIESEL 
Pages. Illustrated. Only $6, 2 spray painting, scaffolds, rigging, costs, estimating, ENGINES SResey pancwp ies starting valves, timing, fuel 
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ation, calculations, 640 Pages. Fully Illustrated. Priced $4 
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parts, with instruc- 
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Assmeeoll MA ASONS 7 | THE NEW ELECTRIC LIBRARY | 


simplest terms the fundemental principles, rules and appli- 
cations of applied electricity. 

A COMPLETE COLLEGE EDUCATION! 
Fully illustrated with diagrams and sketches, calculations 
and tables for ready reference. Questions and answers, Trial 
tests for practice study and review. All based on the most 
modern theory. 
Vol. 1—Principles and rules tension, plans, code, etc. 
of electricity, magnetism, No. 21 
armatures, repairs. No. 15 Vol. &— Railways, signals, 
Vol. 2—Dynamos, DC Mo- elevators, ignition, etc. No. 22 
tors, construction, installa- Vol. 9—Radio, telephone, 
tion, maintenance, etc, No.16 | telegraph, television, motion 
pictures. No. 23 
Vol. 10—Refrigeration, illu- 
mination, welding, x-ray, 
electrical appliances, Index. 
Vol. 4— Alternating current, No, 24 
power factor, alternators, | 6,000 fully illustrated pages, 
transformers. No: 18 Priced at only $22.50 for the 
Vol. 5—A.C. Motors, wind- JENTIRE SET. Also sold indi- 


ings,maintenance,converters, |vidually for $2.50 each. 
switches, fuses, etc. No. 19 
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Auto Radio, Short Wave, 
Basic principles,~ MATHEMATICS MADE EASY 
Te a A COMPLETE HOME STUDY COURSE-— 


Construction, In- 
Starting with the first principles of orithmetic, 


. ne stallation, Opera- 
tion, Repairs, Trouble Shooting, How to Qh X adv: g@ step by step through the various 
3 stages of mathematics,.including the rules and 


get wiestD, Clear T.V, Pictures. Install 
At calculations for mechanical and electrical 


Acrials, 
e et =) protien: New EASY correct methods. In- 
4 fi . cludes plane and solid geometry, trigonometry, algebra, cal- 
BO Meena at a SCURLE Aa NL COORD $8 for | culus, ete. Practical tests, reference tables and data, How to 


use slide rule. 672 Pages. 550 Illustrations, Priced at only $4 
OUTBOARD MOTOR 


Vol, 3—Testing instruments 
and tests, storage battery 
constr. and repairs. No. 17 


Vol, 6—Relays, condensers, 
regulators, rectifiers, meters, 
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switchboards, etc No, 20 


NEW MACHINISTS Vol. 7—Wiring, house light 
“5 AND TOOLMAKERS and power, circuits, high 
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MODERN MACHINE SHOP PRACTICE — For every 
Machinist. Toolmaker, Drafisman ur Student. Tells how to 
set up and operale lathes, screw and milling machines. 
shapers, drill presses and all other machine tools, A COM- 
PLETE INSTRUCTOR AND REFERENCE BOOK. 1250 


Pages. Fully [!tustrated. Priced at only $6 No. 10 WELDERS GUIDE, 608 Poges 4.00 
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& BOATING GUIDE 


Brand New Title! An essential -* 
tool for every outboard boating ( 
operator. Provides all informa- 
tion to maintain, adjust and 
repair all types of outboard : 
motors. Covers: operating, start- . ae 
ing, control, motor construction, 
power head and lower unit, cool- aa 

ing, carburetors, fuel, ignition systems, electrical 
system, etc. Also deals with trouble shooting, 
repairs and spare parts needed on board. Gives 


The following Aude! Guides are all the best in their fields, 
written in clear simple fashion, all lavishly illustrated, Circle 
the numbers wanted in the MAIL ORDER COUPON below. 
All books are sent for FREE EXAMINATION. 


No. 5 TRUCK & TRACTOR GUIDE, 1376 Pages $5.00 


exploded views of the various parts assemblies, THIS GUIDE covers the construction, hook-| to. 30 SHEET METAL HANDY BOOK. 448 Pages 3.00 
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Mo.39 OPERATING ENGINEERS LIBRARY. 2 Book Set 14.00 
Practical miata ea Reacts AIR CONDITIONING No. 40 PUMPS, HYDRAULICS AND AIR COMPRESSORS 6.00 
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rf i No. 41 HOUSE HEATING GUIDE. 966 Poges 5.00 
cote packs Liars i No. 42 MILLWRIGHTS & MECHANICS GUIDE. 1248 Pages 6.00 
ciples of modern plumbing practice No. 43 DO-IT-YOURSELF ENCYCLOPEDIA, 2 Book Set 8.95 
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SEND NO MONEY — Pay the postman nothing! We are | | THEO. AUDEL & CO, —Self improvement Publishers Since 1879— Dept, AS9 ! 
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PICTURE OF THE MONTH 


Applying the pressure is Johnny Valentine. 
Wrestler in trouble is tough Skull Murphy. 


~) Let me tell you how 


these people grew 
new hair on bald heads 


... as I did. 


BEFORE = TODAY 


by Eldon Beerbower 


They used the Brandenfels Home 
Plan of Scalp Applications and 
Massage! 

Here is a method for the pri- 
vacy of your own home—without 
expensive office calls. 

Brandenfels wonderful formu- 
las are non-sticky, with a “clean” 
aroma, and they will not rub off 
on bed linens or hat bands. They 
are pleasant and easy to use. 

With the special massage meth- 
od your scalp always F-E-E-L-S 
so good afterwards. 


Roots May Be Alive 

Even on totally smooth bald 
heads the hair roots (follicles) be- 
neath the surface may still be 
alive, waiting only for the proper 
stimulation to begin producing 
again. These pictures prove it! 

More than 24,000 reports (CPA 
audit and sworn affidavit), from 
every state in the Union and from 


kk * 


Let’s Really Get Straight 
About Scalp Remedies! 


For over 16 years Brandenfels Home 

Plan has been bringing results. 
No one else shows unretouched 

before and after pictures: no one 


all over the free world, have come 
to Carl Brandenfels telling of 
these much appreciated benefits: 


Renewed Hair Growth 

Relief from Dandruff Scale 

Less Excessive Hair Fall 

Improved Scalp Conditions 

While results may vary from 
individual to individual because 
of systemic differences, general 
health, and localized scalp condi- 
tions, here is real and tangible 
prospect of success in a substan- 
tial portion of cases. 


Don’t Delay 

If you, or someone you know, 
have excessively falling hair, a 
rapidly receding hair line, or other 
unhealthy scalp conditions, you 
owe it to yourself, your family 
and your business associates to 
get full information on the Bran- 
denfels Home System. Every day 
you delay may make your prob- 
lem just that much more difficult. 

Remember, even on smooth 
bald heads the hair roots may be 
alive! 

Write for information today! 
Use coupon below, or send letter or 
postcard now. No agent will call. 
Address Carl: Brandenfels, 2210 
Columbia Blvd., St. Helens, Ore. 


CARL BRANDENFELS 
2210 Columbia Bivd., St. Helens, Oregon 
Please send me, without any obligation on my 


own part, your FREE information on how I can 
take hope for new hair. 


efficiency. Carl Brandenfels doca! INAINO ys Coat ie or MUlserere rly Saal aaah eswinleb aloes 
References: Bank of St. Helens, ‘Address 

US Natittalianis Charibarre ap Maree = Shes <ateb ss eam \ «oe sates 
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The popular Canadian 


revived wrestling, =~ had .. 


been down, in Montre 
By F. W. Elson 
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JOHNNY ROUG 


Rougeau is 6-2, 225 pounds, lean and hard. Finding out just how hard is Mark Lewin. 
10 


Vins IS THE STORY OF A COME- 
BACK, NOT MERELY OF AN INDI- 
VIDUAL, BUT OF A WRESTLER, AND 
WRESTLING. IT IS, IN FACT, THE 
STORY OF A HANDSOME YOUNG 
MONTREAL FRENCH CANADIAN 
WRESTLER. HIS NAME IS JOHNNY 
ROUGEAU. HE WAS THE IDOL OF 
THE BOBBY-SOXERS, BECAUSE HE 
IS NOT ONLY GOOD-LOOKING, BUT 
A CLEAN, FAST AND COLORFUL 
PERFORMER. HE HAD THE LARG- 
EST, MOST FAR-FLUNG FAN CLUB 
OF ANY WRESTLER IN THE GAME 
ON THE CONTINENT, AND GOT 
MORE MAIL, MOSTLY FROM THE 
FAIR SEX, THAN POSSIBLY ANY 
OTHER GRAPPLER IN THE GAME. 
Ultimately, as stated, we'll get around 
to the story of Johnny Rougeau. But 
first, allow us to build in a little philo- 
sophical background on the matter of 
French Canadian wrestlers in general. 
Wrestling, in the big, rich province of 
Quebec, which has approximately 80 
percent citizens of French descent, has 
rated over the years as an athletic reli- 
gion. A big city like Montreal, for in- 
stance, at one time entertained around a 
million customers per year at major 
matches in the Forum, and wrestling of 
lesser weight qualifications in stadia of 
various degrees of modernity, some of 
them real good, scattered about a city 
which now is beyond the million and a 
half mark in population. Throughout 
the countryside, in every city, town, 
village and even hamlet, there’s some 
sort of accomodation for wrestlers. 
Sometimes the athletes toil by night. But 
Quebec is notably broad-minded in its 
approach to sport, and in many towns, 
there is Sunday afternoon or Sunday 
evening “la lutte” to draw the crowds. 
All the foregoing might be termed 
background to determine why so many 
Quebec athletes turn to professional 
wrestling. And it doesn’t tell the entire’ 
story of why such fine grapplers as 
Yvon Robert, Johnny Rougeau, Larry 
Moquin, of the heavyweight brigade, 
and scores in the lesser weights became 
enmeshed in the business of wrestling. 
There have been several French Canad- 
jan greats, but there is no question that 
the color, skill and success of Yvon 
Robert has in modern times fired the 
imagination of many a strong young 
man in the oldest province of Canada. 
Many episodes, many other famed 
figures going back to the days when that 
great light weight, Eugene Tremblay, 
won recognition as the world’s light- 
weight champion, have furnished such 
inspiration. Over half a century ago, 
Tremblay and Bothner wrestled until 
four o’clock*in the morning, in a classic 
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Rougeau is caught while in the middle of a squeeze play against powerful Jap team of Giant Baba (above) and Yukio Suzuki. 


battle—classic because the wildly- 
excited crowd ripped down the fences 
surrounding thé park in which the 
match was staged, and poured in, for 
free. This didn’t deter the wrestlers, 
two great craftsmen of the trade, who 
battled for hours without a fall. 
BEGAN AS BOXER 

Wrestling was big in Quebec in the 
days of Frank Gotch, Hackenschmidt, 
Farmer Burns, and other greats of the 


past who wrestled in that city. They, 
too, furnished example and inspiration 
for the strong young men who come 
from the over-size families of Quebec, 
in which anything up to 18 children per 
family is by no means unusual. But 
none such spurred Johnny Rougeau in- 
to becoming a wrestler. He had the urge 
when in his early teens, and his immedi- 
ate inspiration was his own uncle,— 
named Eddie Auger. That’s a name you 


often see on Quebec wrestling bills, but 
in the United States Eddie Auger is 
Pierre Lasalle, because American pro- 
moters think that is more colorful, more 
certain to dilineate French ancestry and 
nationality. 

Eddie Auger-Pierre Lasalle was a 
good junior heavyweight wrestler, 
stocky, fast, clever. And because French 
Canadian families are large, he was only 


a few years older than Rougeau. 
11 


Rougeau developed largest fan club in the game. It had 2,000 members divided into 10 chapters. Headquarters in Marietta, Ohio. 


Johnny is 6 feet 2 inches in height 
and weighs 225 pounds. He is lean and 
hard. His fine athletic body is topped 
by hair of a reddish tinge. Born in Mon- 
treal, he became enthused over sports 
when in his knee-pants. And wrestling 
was his distant objective. But first, 
Johnny Rougeau tried boxing at the big 
Palestre Nationale in Montreal, the top 
sports centre of the big city for French 
Canadians. 

Paul Stewart, a former professional, 
and his own uncle, Armand Rougeau, 
were the boxing instructors. But John 
Carrochia, formerly one of Canada’s 
greatest amateur matmen, was the 
wrestling instructor. Watching young 
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Rougeau boxing, he felt the physique 
and talents of the tall youngster were 
better suited to wrestling. Johnny 
jumped at the chance. He took long 
lessons from Carrochia in the funda- 
mentals of amateur wrestling. And for 
four years he wrestled as an amateur. 
He also was in those days earning a 
living as a soft-drink salesman, a job 
he got immediately after leaving school. 
And watching the professionals per- 
form, under the promotion of Eddie 
Quinn, he began to think he was good 
enough for the moneyed ranks; But he 
was then, as now, a rather shy young- 
ster. He didn’t wish to make his debut 
in Montreal. So he managed, by cor- 


respondence, to get an engagement in 
Detroit. He clicked at once. Al Haft, 
the Columbus promoter, heard about 
him, and offered him a contract. In the 
Columbus district, Rougeau achieved 
his greatest success, when after a suc- 
cession of brilliant displays, his speed, 
clean wrestling and good looks won him 
the award of “The Most Popular Wrest- 
ler on Television.” This award was 
sponsored by the T.V. Guide Maga- 
zine, and embraced Ohio, Virginia, 
West Virginia, Indiana and Kentucky. 

From there, Rougeau made a trium- 
phal return to Montreal, where his fay- 
oritism in the ring and on television ran 
high. When he was the victim of what 


Johnny won “Most Popular Wrestler On Television’ award sponsored by TV Guide after being highly successful in Columbus, Ohio. 


looked like adverse refereeing, the 
crowds rioted and the Quinn telephone 
rang incessantly as indignant admirers 
blasted out their protests of the appar- 
ent prejudice against their boy. 

In Montreal, Yvon Robert became 
interested in Rougeau, taught him the 
short-arm scissors, of which Robert is 
the master, and an arm and shoulder- 
lock which is practically unbreakable. 
Elsewhere, Rougeau learned to drop- 
kick with lightning speed, and mastered 
the abdominal stretch. And he copied 
the judo-punch from the Japs. 

Rougeau developed the largest fan 
club in the game. It had 2000 members, 
divided into 10 chapters. Headquarters 


of the club are in Marietta, Ohio, and 
two chapters in Montreal. He got 400 
to 500 letters weekly. A printing com- 
pany at Iberville, near Montreal, used 
a Rougeau photograph to make up a 
jig-saw puzzle, and it had a tremendous 
sale. 


Then suddenly, and for no particular 
reason, wrestling interest in Montreal 
suffered a sudden sharp decline. This 
happens, periodically in the mat sport, 
everywhere. And it hit Montreal, twice. 
First, after Henri DeGlane was beaten 
and went back to France, and again 
after Yvon Robert retired. So Johnny 
Rougeau went into the restaurant busi- 


ness, though he kept in the best of 
physical trim. 

Wrestling in Montreal is always de- 
pendent on a first-rate local box-office 
attraction. Early this season, Eddie 
Quinn persuaded Rougeau to return to 
the mat. Rougeau didn’t need much 
urging. He came swarming back, tossed 
one opponent after another. The crowds 
started to come back, too. 


And, as suddenly as the game de- 
clined, it revived, and Montreal is again 
drawing big crowds. And Rougeau is 
the athlete who has performed the 
double come-back, for himself and for 
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THE 
WILD 
BULL 


Pampero Firpo 
has found strength 
in his hair. The 
longer it is, the 
wilder he becomes 


By Lou Sahadi 


ee DOOR AT THE END OF THE 
CORRIDOR WAS CLOSED. ON IT WAS 
A HAND WRITTEN SIGN THAT SAID 
“KEEP OUT.” THE MESSAGE GOT 
ACROSS. NO ONE HAD KNOCKED 
OR ENTERED THE ROOM BEYOND. 

Two young wrestlers had walked 
past the door. One stopped to secure 
his togs. He looked at the door and 
asked: 

“Who’s in there?” 

“That Firpo guy,” replied the other. 

“Oh, that wild fellow?” inquired the 
first wrestler. 

“Yeah, that’s 
answer. 

“Heck, who'd want to be in the 
Same room with that wild man any- 
way,” remarked the fellow doing all 
the asking as he tightened the string 
of his trunks and walked away. 

Inside Pampero Firpo was pacing 
the floor. When the door opened, he 
stopped and glared wild-eyed at the 
sudden interruption. He snorted and 
waved for the door to be shut tight 
again. Quietly the door was closed. 

Firpo continued to walk up and 
down the room. Once, twice, then he 
stopped. He took a deep breath and 
pounded his chest. Firpo has a big 
area to pound. He’s only 5-8, but he 
weighs 235 pounds; and that includes 
his heavy brush of a beard and long 
curly black hair that flows down the 
back of his neck to his wide shoulders. 

It is evident when he is called “The 
Wild Bull of the Pampas.” He’d just 
as soon hit you as look at you. Firpo 
is as mean as he looks. He’s been 
_ called an animal. At times he has 


’ 


the one,” was the 


Firpo has opponent at great disadvantage as he screams out . . 


growled in the ring like one. He’d 
leap on the strands of the ropes, flex 
both arms, pound his chest, and roar 
at the people. 

Firpo is strong; there is no question 
about it. He grabbed two metal stools 
in one hand like they were rattan 
chairs. He thrust them down in one 
sweeping motion, When he sat down 
he crossed his arms and looked even 
bigger. 

The 30-year-old Argentinean has a 
great deal of pride about his solidly 
built body. Through the years it has 
absorbed punishment, 17 assorted frac- 
tures and 47 stitches. He began early 
in life to train his body, when he was 
five. His father took him to a gym 
then, in Buenos Aires. He’s been build- 
ing his body ever since. 

Actually, Firpo was training to be 
a fighter. Through the years, Argen- 
tina had spawned a number of boxers 
who met with fair success in the 
United States. Firpo participated in 
some amateur fights and defeated 
every opponent he faced. 

It was by sheer accident that Firpo 
turned to wrestling. At age 18, Firpo, 
minus a beard and long hair, went 
into the army. It was a requirement 
that every male in Argentina is sub- 
jected to—a one year term of duty. 
He didn’t weigh what he does today, 
but at 175 pounds he was very fast, 
doing the 100 yards in 10.5. Firpo 
was also a nationally ranked soccer 
player, landing a berth at right wing 
on the second division all-star squad 
because of his great speed. Wrestling? 
He never thought about it. 


Because of his athletic prowess, 
Firpo caught the eye of his command- 
ing officer, It seemed the officer was 
a wrestling bug. Somehow, he got the 
impression Firpo was a wrestler. He 
asked Firpo if he could get some good 
seats for the wrestling bouts at Luna 
Park. Although he didn’t know any 
of the wrestling promoters, Firpo 
didn’t say “No, sir.” Instead, he 
secured a special pass and took off 
for Luna Park. 

DECIDED ON WRESTLING 

Firpo did some fast talking in 
Buenos Aires. He went straight into 
the promoter’s office and wound up 
with a pair of choice seats. The pro- 
moter was impressed by Firpo’s phy- 
sique. He asked Firpo if he was a 
wrestler. Upon learning that he wasn’t 
the sharp eyed promoter advised Firpo 
to become one. When he fell into good 
favor with his captain because of 
wrestling, Firpo began to work out 
on the mat near the end of his service 
duty. 

When he fulfilled his military obliga- 
tion, Firpo knew what he wanted to 
do. He developed an admiration for a 
wrestler named Ivan Zalesniak, who 
was called “hombre montana.” Zales- 
niak was a big wrestler who also 
sported a heavy beard. Firpo ap- 
proached Zalesniak one day and asked 
the bearded one to take him under his 
wing. 

Ivan agreed. He began to tutor 
Firpo, working with him daily, The 
time arrived for Firpo’s big test, one 
which determined just how tough the 
pupil was. The young Firpo was tossed 


. .. then he turns head and body in order to exert more pressure. 


The powerful Firpo locks 
Kostas Papalazzaros in his 
arms giving him lively spin. 


Firpo: ““Why shake hands and smile at opponents? | am no hypocrite.’’ 


against 10 wrestlers in a series of prac- 
tice matches. Firpo met his match 
one day and was sent to the hospital 
for three months with a serious back 
injury. 

But, the young bull was far from 
discouraged. A month after his re- 
lease from the hospital, he was back 
in the gym. The veteran grapplers 
were surprised to see him return. They 
admired his courage and began to 
call him “The Wild Bull of the Pam- 
pas.” Within a year, Firpo launched 
his professional career. He appeared 
in and around Buenos Aires, for a 
year and then was booked for matches 
throughout Latin America, 

Firpo leaned back against the wall. 
He refused a cigarette. He made it 
known that he doesn’t drink or smoke. 
He stroked his hair and said: 

“I imagine you are wondering about 
my beard and my long hair. Thous- 
ands of people do. They think I am a 
freak. But, I have found a secret in 
my make-up. I am like Samson. I 
derive my strength from my _ hair. 
That’s right. The secret of my strength 
is ia my hair. Let the people make 
fun. They don’t know anything.” 

Surprisingly enough, Firpo speaks 
good English. He paused to explain 
himself at times, but other than that 
he was coherent and possessed a good 
vocabulary. When he debuted in the 
United States five years ago, he couldn’t 
speak a word of English. That makes 
five languages in which he is pro- 
ficient in—Spanish, Italian, Armenian 
and Turkish being the others. 

“Plenty of women have reached out 
to try and touch my hair,’ he con- 
tinued. “They wonder if it is real 
But I push them away. They don’t like 
that. They begin to scream and yell. 
I don’t care whether the women like 
me or not. I don’t profess to be a 
Rudolph Valentino. A man is not a 
man by looks alone. I am not a pretty 
boy. I am a man.” 

Firpo was touchy about his hair. 
He pushed away an extended arm. 
He stood up, a bit angered. 

“My hair is my _ business,” he 
growled. “I consider my hair a weapon. 
Nobody touches it.” 

He went toward his locker and 
reached for his bag. He pulled out a 
jar and rubbed some salve into his 
hands. Then he applied the substance 
to his hair. He worked his fingers vig- 
orously through his hair, came back 
to his stool and sat down. 

“With my strength, I am more con- 
fident now because of two things,” he 
said. “One is that I can speak English. 
This hampered me at the beginning. 
The other is that I know my opponents’ 
weaknesses now. There is only one 


thing that bothers me, and that is the 
rules they have in the ring. The rules 
are .here te protect the sissies .. . I 
believe in matching strength against 
strength with the victory belonging to 
the strongest man. 

“Why shake hands and smile at op- 
ponents? I am no hypocrite. I put 
on one face and that is the face of a 
man, a real man. The people don’t 
like my actions. I don’t pay any at- 
tention to any critic. Public opinion 
is nothing. The people are like para- 
keets. Ke ke ke ke ke all the time. 
They holler all the time that I should 
be put in a cage. Why? Because I 
am tough?” 

WORDS WITH ROCCA 

Firpo was really worked up now. 
He began pacing up and down again, 
swinging his arms in gesticulation. He 
pointed his finger and swung his arm 
downward. 

“I'll tell you something else I don’t 
like,” he shouted. “All that business 
about the twist and cha-cha. Those 
dances and that type of music is for 
sissies. Me? I like classical music. 
This is real music for a real man.” 

Just then the door opened. An- 
tonino Rocca was on the other end. 
Firpo placed his hands on his hips 
and looked at Rocca. He yelled some- 
thing in Spanish to Firpo. Immediately, 
Firpo answered back. 

The voices were growing louder. 
Rocca began waving his fist and Firpo 
returned the gesture. Just then a couple 
of attendents arrived. Before anything 
further happened, they escorted Roc- 


Wild Bull: “My hair is my business. | consider my hair a weapon. Nobody touches it.” 


Firpo: “Il am not afraid of any man,” 


ca out of the room. Before he left, 
Rocca turned and shouted in English 
for all to understand: 

“J will take care of you soon Firpo.” 

Firpo sneered and waved him off. 

“That Rocca is a renegade of my 
country,” exclaimed Firpo. “I issued 
a warning to him. He doesn’t know 
what he is, Italian, Argentinean or 
American. He should be in the Foreign 
Legion. One day soon, I shall face 
him and show him my superiority.” 

“T am not afraid of him, or any man. 
He looks like he is in good shape, sure. 
But, I don’t give him any credit for 
having any brains. I am the better man 
and will prove it.” 

“T am a true Argentinean. Now, he 
claims he is an American. What is 
he? He doesn’t know. That’s why I 
say he should join the Foreign Legion.” 

“The only thing I want now is a 
chance to fight for the world’s cham- 
pionship. I want to prove what an 
Argentinean can do. Nobody can give 
me any trouble in the ring. I consider 
any opponent dangerous simply he- 
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cause they are after me. I give any- 
body credit who has the guts to face 
me. I don’t ignore that. But, I know 
I am the better man.” 

The door opened again. It was an 
attendent who informed Firpo that 
he was next. Firpo didn’t say a word. 
He took a few deep breaths in rapid 
succession and stomped out of the 
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room. 

Upstairs the people began to shout. 
There was anger in Firpo’s brown 
eyes. His eyes were piercing as he 
looked from side to side. He took one 
step and vaulted onto the ring apron. 
He sprung himself over the ropes and 
paced back and forth in his corner. 
He made a few gutteral noises. 


Then the ring announcer blared 
Firpo’s name. Firpo sprang to the 
other end of the ring and leaped on 
the ropes. He stood there without any 
support. He bent his arms and growled 
at the spectators. He began to bounce 
up and down. All that was visible were 
his wild eyes and big teeth. 

They called him the Wild Bull. 
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| wenry-rour YEARS AGO IN 
PICTURESQUE MEXICO CITY FIERY 
RITA CORTEZ WAS BORN. IN THE 
PAST YEAR, SHE HAS CATAPULTED 
HERSELF RIGHT UP THE LADDER 
IN WOMEN’S WRESTLING CIRCLES, 
AND HAS MADE IT KNOWN THAT 
HER ONE INCESSANT DESIRE IN 
THIS WORLD IS TO ONE DAY WEAR 
THE WORLD WOMEN’S WRESTLING 
CROWN. 


Even as a youngster, Rita, with her 
flaming black eyes which seem. to 
pierce right through a person, was 
possessed of an adventurous nature. 
She craved excitement and was al- 
ways on the go, ever searching for 
thrills, as she indulged in such sports 
as basketball, skiing, swimming and 
tennis. 

She remembers well when her par- 
ents took her to see the bull-fights. 
She would sit enthralled at the spec- 
tacle of a matador dodging an en- 
raged or wounded bull, and got a 
great thrill when the matador would 
sink the final thrust into the animal 
as it toppled into the dust of the 
arena breathing its last. 

Rita attended high school and par- 
ticipated in most all sports. Being of 
Spanish origin, it became clear to 
both her parents and Rita herself that 
she would never be satisfied unless she 
indulged in a sport that would give 
her an outlet for her boundless energy. 

She had heard of women athletes 
going into wrestling and earning a nice 
stipend for their efforts. Unhesita- 
tingly, it did not take her a month 
of Sundays to realize that wrestling 
could bring her some of the things 
she craved for. She wanted money and 
the opportunity to travel and meet 
many interesting people and see other 
parts of the world. She was finally 
convinced that wrestling could be her 
career and livelihood. 

With her spirits on fire once more, 
Rita sought out Buddy Lee in Co- 
lumbia, South Carolina. Lee operated 
a school for girl wrestlers, from 
which he had sent most of the women 
wrestlers appearing today from coast 
to coast. 

Rita told her story to Lee, and it 
must be said that Buddy was im- 
pressed by the enthusiasm of Rita 
right from the start. He took her to 
his gym and watched the girl go 
through her paces under his instruc- 
tions. She was an adept pupil. So 
eager was Rita to make good in her 
chosen career, that it did not take her 
very long to obtain the proficiency 
she needed for such a rough body- 
~ontact sport as wrestling. 
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After several months of intense 
training, Rita began to surprise every- 
body when she started to throw her 
gym opponents around with abandon. 
She worked as if her life depended on 
what she was doing. Now that she had 
obtained the training she needed, it 
became apparent that she had what 
it takes to succeed in her perilous 
vocation. 

In due time she became edgy and 
irritable. When she participated in a 


Rita gets tangled in the ropes during a 
wild hassle in Orangeville, So. Carolina 


gym bout, she would take out her 
feelings upon her opponents. Finally, 
one day Rita said to Buddy: “I’m 
ready to wrestle for a living now, 
will you get me a match?” Buddy 
hesitated and replied that he thought 
she should continue her training a 
little while longer. 

“Tell you what I'll do,” said Rita. 
“You get me a match. If I don’t win 
I'll go back to the gym and continue 


training. But if I win, I want to become 


a professional permanently. Do you 
agree?” 

Imbued with Rita’s spirit and de- 
termination, Buddy finally said, “AI- 
right, T'll get you a match, but I 
think you had better be ready to pro- 
tect yourself. A professional match is 
not the same as a workout in the 
gym.” 

“Let me worry about that, just get 
me the match,” replied Rita. 


So Rita had her first professional 
match. Buddy Lee watched every move- 
ment that Rita made. The bout was 
only a few minutes under way when 
Buddy realized that here was a master- 
piece in the making. He rubbed his 
eyes in disbelief at what he saw right in 
front of him. Then he mumbled to 
himself. “This gal has everything. She 
is a regular spitfire and seems to go 
to any length to make her opponent 
uncomfortable. She will make the 
grade without a doubt . . . she will be 
a great wrestler.” 


Rita appeared to be bent on tear- 
ing her opponent to pieces. It seemed 
she was trying everything in the book 
to make her foe uneasy. She snarled, 
she fretted and fumed, she drew her 
fingers across her adversary’s eyes, 
she pulled her hair, in fact, she gave 
her surprised opponent “the works.” 
Then, she applied her now famous 
“Mexican Bounce” hold and her first 
professional victory was in the bag. 


The Mexican Bounce Hold, as used 
by Rita, is a body slam; but she uses 
it with such extra force that it causes 
the human body to bounce in the air 
as if it were attached to a spring. In 
some of her matches she has bounced 
her opponents right through the ropes 
and out of the ring. 

Preceding the application of this 
hold, her opponent goes through a 
softening-up period. That consists of a 
relentless offensive, and a continuous 
assault that is guaranteed to discourage 
the most stout-hearted of foes. It is 
fury in all of its consequences, fol- 
lowed by her Crois de Guerre... 
the Mexican Bounce. 

With success in her first professional 
bout, Rita served warning that she 
intends to make her bid for the 
Women’s World Championship. Some 
of her first bouts were sensational 
matches, which saw her in action 
outside as well as inside the ring. With 
each succeeding bout, she acquired a 
finesse that definitely has established 
her as a serious contender for cham- 
pionship honors in women circles. 
Many of her former opponents are 
ready to agree that she gives a per- 
son a battle every minute she is in 
the ring. 


When the bell rings for a match 
to begin, Rita does not dilly-dally. She 
goes right to work on her opponent 
and proceeds to befuddle, bewilder 
and generally belabor her adversary, 
as if she had to be through with the 
task in hand by a certain time. You’d 
think that she had to catch a train in 
ten minutes the way she mauls and 
tears at her unfortunate victim. Op- 
posing her is the same as being tossed 
into a swimming pool . . . you have 
to sink or swim. 


Rita will go to any length to an- 
tagonize her opponent. Her strategy 
seems to be to cause her foe to leave 
herself open to attack. Then she can 
detect weaknesses and the wearing 
down process begins. If the referee 
cautions her about illegal tactics, she 
is liable t6 haul off and hit him. 

One night in Washington, D. C. 
Jack Vansky, a wrestler who was fill- 
ing in as a referee, began to chide her 
for using what he thought was a choke- 
hold. In the heated exchange between 
Rita and Vansky, she tore the unwary 
Vansky’s shirt right off of his back, 
and the fans howled for several min- 
utes. Then she went to work on her 
victim for another victory. 


Judy Grable, the Barefoot Blond Bombshell, has Rita in a flying head scissors hold during their hectic match in Charlotte, North Carolina. 


It is Rita’s will to win that has 
catapulted her right up near the top 
in womens’ wrestling circles. Her 
bouts with such figures as Judy Gra- 
ble, the Fabulous Moolah, Dotty Car- 
ter and a host of others stamp her as 
one of the greatest of the present era. 


Said Jack Vansky after his stint as 
a referee in Washington, D. C.: “Being 
in the ring with that Cortez gal is the 
same as entering a nest of wildcats. 
Her uncontrollable temper during the 
heat of a battle is really the same as 
if somebody had thrown a match in- 
to a pile of fire-crackers. She charges 
at you from all directions and as far 
as she is concerned I’d rather take my 
chances as a wrestler instead of a 
referee. She’s dynamite, that’s all.” 

When the heat of a battle subsides 
within her body, Rita Cortez seems to 
get back to normalcy. She seems to 
be interested in many hobbies. Sur- 
prisingly she goes in for serious music 
and has a tremendous collection of 
record albums. She enjoys the music 
of Glen Miller and Montovani, which 
she plays while dallying around some 
favorite dish in which she specializes. 
Her Mexican meals are beyond com- 
parison, and some day she is planning 


on preparing chocolate-covered pizzas 
of all things. Only Rita would think of 
a dish like that. But that is her nature 
. always ready to try something 
that no one else has thought about. 

For relaxation, she attends the mov- 
ies. Her favorite female actress is 
Sandra Dee, and although she is single, 
she admits that she admires Rock Hud- 
son in his movie roles. Tonny Ben- 
nett gets her vote as the top male 
singer, while Connie Francis is her 
choice among the female vocalists. 

Currently, Rita has been contacted 
about possible movie roles, but she is 
more concerned about continuing her 
mat career. She will never sleep sound- 
ly until she has won the Women’s 
Championship, and if the past six 
years are any criterion of things to 
come, there are many who feel that 
she will one day wear that crown. 

We will have to admit that this 
dark-eyed beauty leaves nothing to 
the imagination, as she goes about the 
project of adventure and excitement 
every time she enters the ring. She is 
merely fulfilling a desire she was born 
with. You cannot hold back a tornado, 
and it seems to be in the cards that 
you cannot hold back Rita Cortez. 
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He’s tabbed the world champion by the 
American Wrestlers Association. He wants 
to settle the argument by meeting Buddy 
Rogers for the undisputed title. | 


By Earle F. Yetter 


In the realm of the wrestling world at present, 
there seems to be a difference of opinion as to who 
is the real world heavyweight champion. In justice 
to all concérned, I feel that an explanation is in 
order as to why I should now be regarded as the 
rightful holder of the World Heavyweight Crown. 

While the National Wrestling Alliance recog- 
nizes Buddy Rogers as the World Champion, the 
truth of the matter is that Rogers has repeatedly 
refused to meet me in a world title match. Instead 
of meeting the logical contenders for the crown, 
he has been picking his own opponents. 

In view of this tangled situation, the American 
Wrestling Association last year held a tourna- 
ment in Denver, Colorado, to decide who had the 
right to wear the World Heavyweight Champion- 
ship crown. Buddy Rogers did not compete in this 
tournament. 

Killer Kowalski and myself were the survivors 
in this tournament and then I opposed him; and 
after a gruelling battle, I emerged as the undis- 
puted world champion. The American Wrestling 
Association presented me the Championship belt. 
That is why I should be regarded as the real 


World Heavyweight Champion. I am ready to meet 
any wrestler in the world who disputes that 


claim. .... Don Leo Jonathan 


Don LEO JONATHAN, 67-6” 280- 
POUND MORMON FROM SALT LAKE 
CITY, UTAH, HAS BEEN DESIGNAT- 
ED BY THE AMERICAN WRESTLING 
ASSOCIATION AS UNDISPUTED 
WORLD HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPION. 
AS SUCH, JONATHAN IS THE CEN- 
TRAL FIGURE OF A WRESTLING 
CONTROVERSY THAT HAS BEEN 
WAGING FOR MONTHS AND WHICH 
HAS HAD REPERCUSSIONS FROM 
COAST TO COAST AMONG PROMOT- 
ERS AND WRESTLING FANS. 

The world will stand aside for anyone 
who has confidence in his ability and 
knows where he is going. That is the 
philosophy of 30 year old Don, who is 
a living example of the proverb, “Like 
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Father, Like Son”, and who now claims 
that he is the rightful owner of the 
World Heavyweight Wrestling crown. 

For years, this mastodon has been on 
the list of the first ten best wrestlers in 
the country and has moved right up into 
the top echelon of wrestledom with sen- 
sational victories over some of the best 
opponents in the business. Now cam- 
paigning in the East, Don Leo has con- 
tinued to amaze wrestling fans with his 
feats of power and strength and has 
corralled an inspiring list of new devo- 
tees to his cause. 

Back in the middle forties, Don’s 
father was a wrestling star of the first 
water and fans of that era remember 
the well-known hymn-singing, psalm- 


shouting Brother Jonathan, who tossed 
opponents from pillar to post, while in 
the midst of a Bible quotation. There 
were not many who were better than 
Brother Jonathan and today Don Leo 
is resting on top of the totem-pole. It 
seemed providential that Don Leo was 
destined to follow in his father’s foot- 
steps and his illustrious Dad began to 
teach the growing youth the essentials 
of wrestling when he was only 4 years 
old. 

In true Mormon tradition, Don’s Dad 
taught him the value of independence. 
Years later, when his father took his 
mat campaigns to Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia, they applied at one of the mov- 
ing picture studios for a job and the 


handsome Don was immediately accep- 
ted. He became a member of the “Our 


Gang Company” and made a number | 


of pictures for several years. 

At the tender age of 6, Don gave up 
his motion picture career. He attended 
Cedar City High School and later on a 
scholarship he entered Branch Agri- 
cultural College. As a student at the 
University of Utah, he was a four- 
letter man, football, track, boxing and 
wrestling. 

For a time, he trained to become a 
boxer, but gave up the idea as he was 
more interested in wrestling. After 
wrestling for six years as an amateur, he 
made up his mind to follow in his 
father’s footsteps, so in 1950 he became 
a professional wrestler. 

Don had worked periodically in log- 
ging camps and on ranches. This kind 
of work had helped him to build up the 
magnificent body he possesses today 
and has helped him to weather the 
storm in many of his matches. 

Possessed of one of the finest phy- 
siques on the mat today, Don has been 
sought many times as a model for 
national body-building magazines. He 
has all of the natural equipment neces- 
sary for such a rough body-contact 
sport as professional wrestling. In his 
mat maneuvers can be seen the handi- 
work of his Dad and he has every right 
to be proud of his record. 


QUIT EASY MANNER 


In action, Don instills fear into all of 
his opponents. He does not take any of 
his mat foes lightly. In the early part 
of his career, some of the more unorth- 
odox opponents pummeled the youth 
unmercifully. He took the punishment 
like a man and those lessons taught him 
retaliation; and in recent years he has 
not shown any mercy toward any one, 

“When you try to ease up on some 
of those guys, they don’t appreciate it. 
Instead, they are liable to throw you out 
of the ring, or hand you some kind of 
injury that lays you up for a while. Be- 
lieve me, you have to be on your guard 
every minute or you will take a nasty 
beating, and I don’t intend to let that 
happen to me any more,” says Don. 

During a bout, you see him stalking 
his opponent. He circles him for a 
while, but all the time he is figuring out 
an approach that will take some of the 
aggressiveness away from him. Don in- 
vites any type of action. From a ring- 
side seat, you will note that the lad 
actually seems to enjoy every minute 
he is in the ring, as he seems to have 
a perpetual smile on his lips. 

He is a master of all holds, but he 
can take the fight out of any man with 
his devastating drop-kicks and his now 
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lio DiPaolo ties up Jonathan's 
legs during their bruising bout 
which ended up in a stalemate. 


famous ‘‘Morman Sickle” hold. In re- 
cent bouts he has won victories by 
leaping across the ring and landing with 
a sickening thud upon the body of his 
opponent. This maneuver inevitably 
takes the fight out of any man and is 
generally the end of the bout. 

When he appeared in the East, he 
was given the acid test in his first bout 
in Buffalo, N.Y. He was matched with 
240-pound Kurt Stein, Champion of 
Europe and Germany, who was the 
winner of this year’s World Wrestle- 
thon held in the Bison City. Stein went 
to work on Don, but apparently the 


German had not heard of the prowess ~ 
of the Mormon. Stein moved Don to 
the ropes where he started to shell out 
damaging fore-arm blows to the neck 
and shoulders, 

Don bore up under the punishment 
and then maneuvered Stein to the center 
of the ring. He brought the German 
down solidly with a drop-kick and then 
leaped five feet in the air to land heavily 
upon the upper part of Stein’s body. 
Stein was out cold for five minutes and 
had to be carried from the ring on a 
stretcher. It was an impressive victory 
for Don. 


Haystack Muldoon, 470-pound Ar- 
kansas farmer, who had whittled down 
all opposition in the Bison City, was 
next to meet Don. When Don learned 
of the match with an opponent who 
outweighed him 100 pounds, he de- 
manded that he face two other oppon- 
ents as a work-out and to get him in the 
mood to meet Muldoon. The bout was 
to be a show-down as to which of the 
two was the stronger. 

Don squared off against Eric Pome- 
roy, a turbulent scrapper from St. 
John’s, Newfoundland, Canada. Pome- 
roy dug down in his bag of tricks and 


did all in his power to bring Jonathan 
down, but then came the storm. At 
the 11 minute mark, Don leveled the 
Canadian with a drop-kick and then 
used the Mormon Sickle for a victory. 

Don’s next warm-up bout was against 


Tiger Newman of Niagara Falls, 
Canada. Newman proved to be anything 
but a tiger. In fact, he was a mere 
kitten in the hands of Jonathan who 
sent him reeling to defeat in 3:25. Now 
the stage was set for the Jonathan- 
Muldoon match. 

Jonathan, as a rule, out-weighs the 
majority of his opponents. In facing 


Haystack Muldoon for his third bout 
of the evening, he had 470 pounds in 
front of him. True, Muldoon used his 
weight to advantage. Don tried to bring 
him down with shoulder butts and 
charges, but Muldoon thwarted Jona- 
than by sticking out his ample stomach 
and halting the onslaught. 

Realizing he was not going to get 
anywhere tugging at his big adversary, 
Don maneuvered the farmer to the 
middle of the ring. Then, the Mormon 
did something no other wrestler had 
ever done before. He picked up Mul- 
doon, all 470-pounds of him and sent 
him crashing with a body-slam to hand 
Muldoon his first Buffalo defeat. Ring- 
siders were amazed at that exhibition of 
strength. 

That victory proved Jonathan was a 
wrestling star in his own right, as he 
had made it miserable for the head- 
liners for years. In a sportsmanlike ges- 
ture, Muldoon shook hands with Jona- 
than and remarked: “You caught me 
by surprise. No man has ever done 
that to me before and I congratulate 
you.” 

Jonathan was next matched with 
young Ilio Di Paolo, Champion of Italy, 
and who had run up a series of sen- 
sational victories. Jonathan had nothing 
but praise for Di Paolo when he learned 
of the match. Both men went into 
special training for the bout and it was 
apparent that they both had consider- 
able respect for one another. 

The clash between Jonathan and Di 
Paolo turned out to be one of the best 
bouts seen in Buffalo in the past five 
years. They gave the fans a demonstra- 
tion of dogged determination and it 
appeared that neither one had any ad- 
vantage over the other. It was scientific 
wrestling at its best and although the 
bout ended in a 30-minute stalemate, 
the fans gave both warriors a standing 
ovation. 

At the request of the fans, the rivals 
were rematched the following week. 
This was a bout that would feature a 
program in any city in the country 
and the fans smacked their lips in anti- 
cipation of another great match. 


Two of the finest conditioned athletes 
in wrestling again faced one another 
in an effort to come to a definite result. 
The bout again showed both partici- 
pants digging right down to the bottom 
of their bag of tricks and called upon 
every atom of power in their bodies in 
an effort to gain the advantage over the 
other; but once again the bout ended 
in a stalemate when the curfew inter- 
rupted a sensational bout. Once again 
the fans gave both men a standing 

(Continued on page 71) 
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“I'd gouge the 
eye balls out of an / 


opponent to win a fm 


match,” says the 
west coast’s 


blonde villain... 


By Al Goldfarb 


F knob BLASSIE HAS TASTED 
THE SWEET SMELL OF SUCCESS 
AFTER 16 YEARS OF BLOOD, SWEAT 
AND TOIL IN THE RING. AND NOW 
THAT HE WEARS THE HEAVY- 
WEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP BELT, 
HE’LL SURRENDER IT OVER HIS 
DEAD BODY—OR HIS OPPONENT'S. 

Fearless Freddie says he is the most 
hated, the most vicious, the cruelest 
wrestling champion of all time. He also 
claims to be the greatest. The record 
proves he may be right on all counts. 

When world heavyweight wrestling 
champion Edouard Carpentier of Paris 
climbed into the Los Angeles Sports 
Arena ring to defend his title against 
challenger Blassie on June 12, 1961, 
little did the wrestling world expect 
villainous Blassie to emerge triumphant. 

True, big, blond 235-pound brawler 


34 


Blassie had earned this shot at Carpen- 
tier’s title. He hadn’t been defeated in 
over five ‘years of campaigning against 
the best. Freddie had 3,000 matches in 
15 years and won 98 per cent of them. 
He certainly had the credentials to 
separate the Frenchman from his belt, 
symbolic of the title. 

The howling mob of 13,200 that 
jammed Los Angeles’ shiny new Sports 
Arena came to boo Blassie, not to praise 
him. He was crowned champion when 
Carpentier injured his knee after being 
flipped hard against the ropes. Carpen- 
tier bounced off the top strand and 
landed on his right knee. As he writhed 
in pain on the canvas, unable to regain 
his feet, referee Mike Ruby gave Blas- 
sie the fall. , 

The stunned, belligerent crowd would 
have liked to have crowned Blassie per- 
sonally. Blassie couldn’t have cared less 
about the hooting, the booing, the 
penetrating screams of anguish emenat- 


ing from the unhappy Carpentier parti- 
sans, who had hoped to cheer the “Gal- 
lant Gaul” at the end‘of the match. 

The gross gate of $40,160.97 set an 
indoor record for Southland wrestling 
matches. 

As far as Freddie Blassie was con- 
cerned, this was his glorious moment, 
his shining hour, the day he had waited 
for all his life. Now that he was heavy- 
weight champion of the world, he was 
King. Let the morons boo out there. 
They paid their way into the Arena to 
see him, the great Blassie. They had a 
right to growl, if they wanted to be 
idiots about it. These were the thoughts 
that raced unchecked .through the 
scheming mind of wrestling’s newest 
titleholder. 

Now that Blassie had sampled the 
cup of victory, he vowed then and there 
to defend his title with every bit of 
cunning, chicanery and devilry he knew. 

“T don’t care who I wrestle,” Fear- 
less Freddie remarked, “I have only one 
intention. I try to get it over with as 
fast as I can and inflict as much punish- 
ment as I can on my opponent. 

“The only trouble is that the referees 
are cautioned to watch me. They know 
I have tricks up my sleeve and some- 
times I can’t hurt my opponents nearly 
enough.” 

Satisfied that he had made his point, 
he continued: 

“I enjoy bloody matches. It gives me 
a sense of pride in my work and in my 
ability as the greatest wrestler in the 
world.” 

Blassie’s reference to enjoying the 
sight of his opponents bleeding can be 
more readily appreciated by watching 
him in the ring With the thirst for 
blood of a Dracula, Blassie swoops in 
on his opponent, grabs his neck, then 
dives for the jugular vein with open 
mouth. This incites the paying customer, 
and they immediately go into a frenzy 
of jeering and howling at the official to 
intercede. 

“T'd gouge the eyeballs out of a man 
to win a match,” Blassie pronounces 
without so much as batting an eye. 

MAULS OPPONENTS 

“My ambition in wrestling is to kill 
somebody in the ring,” he utters matter 
of factly. 

But why? 

“Because,” he replies, “it would give 
me front page publicity. That’s where 
Blassie belongs. The greatest wrestler 
in the world deserves the most public 
attention. That’s why I want to kill a 
man.” 

Pursuing the subject with sadistic 
fervor, he explained he wouldn’t want 
to kill just any wrestler. He wants noth- 
ing but the best. 


“Tt would be better if he were an in- 
ternational figure, somebody from a 
foreign country, so I would reap world- 
wide publicity,” he said. 

Blassie has a ready explanation for 
his success, 

“I begin mauling my opponents 
where others leave off,” he points out. 
“My philosophy is not how you play 


the greatest wrestler in the world, which 
I am.” 

One might be inclined to suspect 
Freddie Blassie isn’t the most bashful 
person in the world. According to 
Freddie, however, he is not conceited in 
the least. 

“I am a very modest and unassuming 
person,” he analyzed. “Ability and tal- 


man. 

“T had to fight for everything in life. 
Now that I’m on top, I’m enjoying every 
minute of it,” he admits. 

If ever you want to provoke Freddie, 
ask him what irks him the most about 
the business of professional wrestling. 
One interviewer did and almost wound 
up clutched in Freddie’s famed “South- 


Seis ages 


‘My ambition is to kill somebody in the ring. Why? Because it would give me front page publicity, That’s where Blassie belongs.” 


the game, but who wins. I’m not out 
there to play tiddly winks. I’m out there 
to win... to get my hand raised... 
and collect the big money. I don’t want 


to be cheered. I just want my hand 
raised.” 

Everytime Blassie steps into a ring, 
he’s out to prove one thing and one 
thing only. 

“T just want to show people that I’m 
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ent will alwys rise to the front. It’s not 
conceit when you tell a person what 
you will do then back it up. When I, 
Freddie Blassie, claim I am the best 
heavyweight wrestler in the world, I 
can prove it in the ring. What I can’t 
stand is a person who does a lot of 
bragging and fails to live up to it. 
That’s not me.” 

Blassie views himself as a self-made 


ern neck-breaker” hold, which is a 
simple little grip designed to choke the 
breath out of you. 

“What bothers me the most,” ex- 
plains Freddie, almost whipped to a 
frenzy, “is when people say the matches 
are fixed or rehearsed. That’s abso- 
lutely ridiculous.” 

Still fuming, he continued: 

“How can the matches be rehearsed 


with all this airplane traveling from 
city to city. One night I might be in 
San Francisco, the next night in Albu- 
querque. Many times I get to the ring 
just in time to change clothes and an- 
swer the bell. Naw, with the plane 
schedule and all, there isn’t any time to 
practice a match. 

“Never in my life have I ever re- 


i 
i 


in the nut house and acts goofy at times. 
But he’s laughing all the way to the 
bank with his salary.” 

Blassie continued the analogy further, 
to pro golfer Tommy Bolt and pro foot- 
ball player Sam Huff. 

“That Bolt gets fined a fortune for 
every club he breaks but he draws big 
salaries. Huff is supposed to be the 


when I work.” 

The former St. Louis University stu- 
dent is a peroxide blonde by his own 
admission. 

“I spend more money to have my hair 
done once a week than most female 
movie stars,” he boasted. “My bill runs 
about $25 a week for the scalp treat- 
ments and touch up jobs. I feel that 


Blassie: “I enjoy bloody matches. It gives me a sense of pride in my work and in my ability as the greatest wrestler in the world.” 


hearsed a match. And if anybody can 
prove that I have, I'll give him a 
$10,000 bill.” 

Blassie’s point was that the public 
confused showmanship with fixing a 
match, 

“The fellow with the most color in 


any sport is the highest paid,” he said. 
“Look at that baseball screwball, Jimmy 
Piersall. So he serves a couple of weeks 


toughest linebacker in pro football and 
look at all the dough he makes.” 

He explained that he was the only 
wrestler in the business who spends 
$350 apiece for the dazzling jackets he 
wears entering the ring. 

“Look,” he said, opening a huge wall- 
to-wall closet in his plush Santa Monica 
apartment, “I’ve got a dozen different 
colors. I wear them for showmanship 


I’m in business to be noticed so I buy 
the best cars and wear the best clothes.” 
Blassie puts it this way, “I’m no mil- 
lionaire but I enjoy living like one. I'll 
fight tooth and nail to defend my title 
so I can continue living in the manner 
I’ve become accustomed to living.” 
Blassie feels he should have been 
born a millionaire because he knows 
how to appreciate the finer things. 
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“A lot of idiots have money,” he 
says, “but they don’t know what to do 
with it.” 

The heavyweight kingpin, who started 
his career of mayhem in St. Louis 16 
years ago, loves to wear the finest of 
sport clothes. His wall-to-wall wardrobe 
includes sixteen sport jackets, seventy- 
five sport shirts, fifty pairs of slacks 
and fifty pairs of shoes. When he buys a 
house or moves, he looks for closet 
space first. Blassie, as you might have 
gathered by now, is not exactly the 
type of person that masks his inner- 
most feelings. When the conversation 
drifted around to the inevitable subject 
of boxer vs. wrestler, Freddie snickered. 

“I can take both Patterson and Liston 
on and beat them both in less than a 
half hour. As far as I’m concerned, 
they are both a bunch of bums.” 

Blassie’s strategy would be to go 
after Patterson’s arms first. 

“I'd break them in two so he’d be 
powerless against me. And if you think 
he’s too fast to catch, remember I 


Blassie has Rikodozan in pain. He says: “‘I try to get it over with as fast as | 


caught Lou Thesz, who’s as fast as they 
come.” 

Blassie started out as a boxer but 
switched his career to the mat for good 
reason. 

“It’s more lucrative,” he beams. 

As a boxer, he claims he won 28 of 
32 bouts, 24 of them by knockouts. He 
has nothing but contempt for boxers, 
“they’re all punchy.” 

Big Fred fought three matches against 
boxers and the longest the boxer lasted 
was a minute and a half, and that’s be- 
cause Tony Galento was going back- 
wards all the time. He claims he’s im- 
mune to pain and that neither Liston 
nor Patterson would be able to hurt him. 

Blassie doesn’t look like a villain as 
he drives around in one of his two 
Chrysler 300s. With his light blonde 
hair and dapper appearance, you’d guess 
him to be a character actor in the mov- 
ies, or maybe a stock broker enjoying 


a good day in the market. 
RECEIVES VIOLENT LETTERS 


But his high opinion of himself and 


total disregard for sportsmanship, makes 
him a hated man in his profession. He 
can arouse the enmity of fans as no 
other wrestler ever has—and this has 
backfired on him. One sportswriter in 
Santa Monica had this to say about 
Blassie in his column: 

“The fans hate him. They see in him 
a compilation of all things evil. To the 
majority of his critics, he’s John Dil- 
linger, taxes, Notre Dame and the New 
York Yankees all rolled into one over- 
bearing package.” 

Freddie daily receives scores of 
nasty phone calls and letters, dripping 
with threats of violence. “The Most 
Hated Guy in Wrestling”, as he has 
been called by sportswriters, has had 
some harrowing experiences. 

Shortly after capturing the cham- 
pionship, someone hurled a_ bottle 
through the windshield of his new car 
in quiet, sedate Pasadena. The bottle 
pierced through and stuck in the glass. 


(Continued on page 68) 


can and inflict as much punishment as | can on my foe.” 


WORLD RATINGS 


No. 1 Anytime you conduct a poll, a con- No. 1 

x troversy inevitably begins. So, the 
ie: editors of WRESTLING WORLD ex- 

‘ pect to receive mail on its first world 

A ratings. 

: A check with promoters throughout 
the nation revealed the following list- 
ing of wrestlers. As evident, there are 
two No. 1 contenders, Buddy Rogers 
and Don Leo Jonathan. This was ap- 
parently the result of solid support 
from the members of the American 
Wrestling Association which recognizes 
Jonathan as the world champion. (see 


Jonathan’s story on page 26). Don Leo Jonathan 


No. 3 No. 4 


Ray Stevens Fred Blassie Antonino Rocca 
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SO YOU WANNA’ B 
A WRESTLER? . 


By Evelyn be 


Eddie Faieta, the school’s founder, watches a pupil get expert instruction. The student is Fred Geiger, the teacher is Pete Betres. 


Gentleman Eddie Faieta when he was active. 
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You can learn to become one at Gentleman’ 


OW MANY EAGER FANS. HAVE 
WATCHED A PROFESSIONAL WRES- 
TLING EXHIBITION WITH THEIR 
FINGERS ITCHING TO GET IN THERE 
AND TEAR THE VILLAIN APART? 
HOW MANY OF THESE SAME FANS 
HAVE HAD TO BE RESTRAINED BY 
THE POLICE FROM ACTUALLY EN- 
TERING THE RING AT THE HEIGHT 
OF EXCITEMENT, OR OF COMMITT- 
ING MAYHEM ON SOME OF THE 
WRESTLERS AS THEY RETURN TO 
THE DRESSING ROOM? 


When the matches are over, these 
same fans go peacefully home to dream 
of the travel, fame and fortune that 
could be theirs if only they could get 
a toehold in the professional ranks 
of this oldest of sports. But there are 
only a few places in the United States 
where a man can learn this business, 
and even fewer places for the would-be 
girl wrestlers. 


In the past few years, Pittsburgh 
has developed into one of the biggest 
wrestling centers in the United States, 
and the interest shown by the fans in 
this area is tremendous. But even here 


there was no opportunity for a new- 
comer to learn the trade. He would 
have to leave home and travel out of 
state to go to a wrestling school, and 
few men today can afford to do that, 
especially if they are married and 
raising a family. 

But now, thanks to “Gentleman” 
Eddie Faieta, the men of this area can 
keep on at their daytime jobs and attend 
the Wrestling School of America, Inc., 
in the evening. If there is enough de- 
mand, the school is seriously consider- 
ing training women wrestlers too, even 
though they would not be permitted to 
work in any exhibitions inside the state 
of Pennsylvania due to the restrictions 
imposed on gal grapplers by the state 
athletic commission. However, this is 
one of the few states that denies girls 
the chance to work as professional 
wrestlers. The majority of our 50 states 
allow them equal opportunity with the 
male grapplers. 

The Wrestling School of America, 
Inc. can be contacted through the office 
of the Town Crier Newspaper, 101 In- 
vestment Bldg., Pittsburgh 22, Pa. The 
actual training is done at the East Lib- 
erty Gym. At present there are two 


Joe Linorell, a former wrestling star for many years, demonstrates to students the art of applying a popular hold, the reverse wristlock. 


rings in operation, with a third to be 
added shortly. 


The cost of the complete course is 
$600, which can be financed. The 
course lasts 24 weeks, with two hour 
sessions three nights a week. Consider- 
ing that the average earnings of a pro- 
fessional matman, when he starts out in 
his new career, is from $15,000 to 
$20,000 yearly, the course seems most 
reasonably priced. There is no ceiling 
on earnings, and how high your income 
climbs is dependent on your ability and 
your ambition just as it is in most 
other businesses. 

To most of Eddie’s present students, 
the love of the sport, combined with 
their determination to better their in- 
come so they can provide more of the 
luxuries of life for their families, is the 
reason they enrolled in the school. With 
one or two exceptions, all of Eddie’s 
students are married and their wives 
fully approve of this new venture. One 
student has not only a wife, but also 
five children to support. The men range 
in age from 18 to 45 years, and in 
weight from 190 to 297 lbs. Their 
occupations show such wide varieties 
as ex-boxer, repairman and salesman. 


Eddie Faieta’s Wrestling School of America 


The school accepts men 18 years of 
age or older, who can show a doctor’s 
certificate of good health, and who seri- 
ously want to learn to wrestle. They 
would like to see men in the lighter 
weights sign up for lessons, as they feel 
American wrestling fans are being de- 
prived of seeing some excellent matches 
between the smaller and far speedier 
men. The school is willing to accept stu- 
dents from 135 lbs. up. ‘Faieta feels it 
would be good for the sport, as a 
whole, to once again see all weights in 
the wrestling ring just as you do in the 
boxing ring. 

At present, he knows of only three 
promoters in the United States who 
book the smaller men—AI Haft, Colum- 
bus, Ohio; Don Owens, Portland, Ore- 
gon; and Dave Reynolds, Salt Lake 
City, Utah. However, the smaller men 
are used extensively in England, Europe, 
South America, Australia and New Zea- 
land. So if you like to travel, this may 
be your opportunity. But the basic 
requirement for entering this wrestling 
school, whether you want to become a 
professional matman or simply to learn 
the art of self-defense, is that you are 
sincere about learning to wrestle. 


School’s chief instructor is Joe Linorell. 


With instructor Linorell in the ring, a couple of young hopefuls take part in learning a flying hip lock, in slow motion by the numbers. 


TUMBLING FIRST STEP 


The embryo matman is started off in 
a well-padded ring. His first lesson is to 
learn how to tumble. Imagine if you 
can, full grown men re-learning the 
childhood art of somersaulting, with the 
emphasis always being on a speedy re- 
covery. The new student is awkward at 
first, seeming to be all elbows and 
knees, but no one laughs. This is a 
serious business and soon, to his sur- 
prise, he is tumbling about the mat like 
a kid and thoroughly enjoying himself. 

The next step is to learn to rebound 
off the ropes in a somersault, and the 
whole class—instructors and students 
alike—line up to take turns throwing 
and being thrown against the ropes, 
turning a fast somersault and springing 
lightly to their feet to take their place 
at the end of the line again. 

The next step is to learn to hip toss 
an opponent. As seen in slow motion 
in the practice ring, it looks quite dif- 
ferent from the speedy maneuver every 
wrestling fan is used to seeing in the 
square circle. But each stage is impor- 
tant and must be thoroughly learned to 
prevent injury to either man. 

Next, the class goes on to wristlocks 
and reverse wristlocks, Again, each 
step had to be mastered before being 
allowed to try it at their own speed. 
And even then the instructor is quick 
to caution them to apply no pressure as 
they were not yet ready for that. 

At the end of the two hour class, 
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Faieta engages one of the more ad- 
vanced students in a ten minute bout, 
while another student acts as referee, 
and Instructor Joe Linorell acts as 
timekeeper. The student goes about his 
assigned task eagerly and earnestly. 
These practice sessions with a profes- 
sional teaches the students the art of 
slipping quickly from one hold to an- 
other, and the importance of learning 
the counterholds for each and eyery 
hold. 

In order to graduate, a student must 
pass his final exams which consists 
of a regular match against Faieta and 
one against Linorell. These two experts 
are the final judges as to whether a man 
is ready for the professional mat world. 
If he passes, then he is supplied with all 
the necessary information about wrest- 
ling outlets and from then on the sky’s 
the limit. The school guarantees that the 
graduate has the knowledge, but the 
graduate must supply the ambition to 
succeed. 

The principal stockholders in the 
school are Eddie Faieta, who wants to 
help bring new blood into the sport 
he loves, and Pete Betres, a long time 
friend of Eddie’s, who has charge of the 
business end of the school. Eddie said 
the idea of a school came to him origin- 
ally because he was continually being 
asked by fans where they could learn 
to wrestle. He realized that there is 
enough interest in the Steel City to 
support a school of this type, and that 


it would give him a chance to settle 
down in his home territory. 

Eddie was raised in Steubenville, 
Ohio, which is only 40 miles from 
Pittsburgh, where he is now making 
his home. His family and Dean Martin’s 
family were very good friends. As boy- 
hood chums it was Dean who first in- 
terested Eddie in the sport of boxing. 
Eddie had an impressive career as a 
boxer. He had 35 bouts gf which he 
won 34 and lost 1 by decision to Bob 
Baker, who was then the national ama- 
teur champion. He was at one time a 
sparring partner for two world’s cham- 
pions, Billy Conn and Rocky Marciano. 

Don Eagle’s father was a spectator at 
the fights one night and he was so im- 
pressed with Eddie’s appearance in the 
ring that he came back to the dressing 
room later to try to talk Eddie into 
becoming a professional wrestler. At 
the time Eddie wasn’t interested as he 
loved boxing. But shortly afterwards, 
Linorell, who was teaching wrestling at 
the YMCA, convinced him that switch- 
ing from boxing to wrestling would be a 
wise move. Joe instructed Eddie in the 
fundamentals of grappling, after which 
Eddie went on tour with Don Eagle and 
his father for a year before striking out 
on his own, 

During his career as a matnian, Eddie 
has traveled around the world three 
times, has toured all 50 states and 
worked in Europe, South Africa, India, 
Australia and New Zealand. In 1952 


he won the tri-state heavyweight cham- 
pionship belt. He has tangled with all 
the top name wrestlers including Lou 
Thesz, Dick Hutton, Pat O’Connor, 
Buddy Rogers, Primo Carnera, Anto- 
nino Rocca, Gorgeous George, Cyclone 
Anaya, and Willie Liendenberg, cham- 
pion of South Africa. 


Eddie is a 34 year old bachelor who 
stands 6/2” tall and tips the beam at 
260 lbs. He was once, a professional tap 
dancer which accounts for his grace 
and lightness in the ring. 


LINORELL GREAT HELP 


At one time he and his brother Tony 
wrestled as a tag team. In 1956 and 
1957 they were contenders for the 
world’s tag team championship. Eddie 
works now under the name of “Gentle- 
man” Eddie Faieta and his brother uses 
Tony Gardenia for his ring name. Tony 
is a smaller edition of Eddie, being 5’8” 
tall and weighing 216 lbs. 


Eddie is pleased to have been able 
to secure the services of his former 
teacher, Linorell, as head instructor for 
the school. Joe switched from a career 
in boxing to become a top-notch wrest- 
ling instructor and promoter. During 
World War II, he taught wrestling and 
combat judo to the men of the Air 
Force. 

In 1942 Joe became champion at 
Fort Riley, Marshall Field, Kansas. 
That same year, he defeated the state 


champion of Kansas. In 1943, Joe was 
a contender for the world title, and he 
won the championship at Will Rogers 
Air Force Base in Oklahoma City, Dur- 
ing 1944 and 1945, he held the title 
of champion at Muskogee Army Air 
Base, Muskogee, Oklahoma. Joe con- 
tinued to wrestle professionally through- 
out the West, and remains in profes- 
sional ranks today. In 1953, he was 
awarded the junior heavyweight cham- 
pionship belt of the Ohio Valley, and 
he still remains undefeated. 

During his. career he taught wrest- 
ling, judo and self-defense to the Civil 
Air Patrol, Civil Defense, the YMCA, 
and to various youth organizations. 
Women also benefitted from Joe’s pro- 
fessional instructions in self-defense. 
Today, some of Linorell’s former stu- 
dents have reached the heights as out- 
standing wrestlers throughout the coun- 
try, as has the owner of the school, 
“Gentleman” Eddie Faieta. Joe is an 
outstanding wrestler as the lack of any 
body scars proves, and he is certainly 
well-qualified for his position as head 
instructor of this newest of professional 
wrestling schools. 

The other full time instructor is 
Johnny Carlin. Johnny was born in 
Sweden and started his wrestling career 
there. He became proficient enough to 
be recognized as the undisputed Euro- 
pean champion in the welterweight, 
middleweight, and light heavyweight 
divisions. In 1921 he came to the United 


States and had to switch from the 
Greco-Roman style of wrestling to the 
American catch-as-catch-can style. He 
is well-versed in both these types of 
wrestling as well as in Judo, Jiu-jitsu, 
shoulder and arm wrestling, and other 
styles foreign to the United States. 
Johnny believes that a good wrestler im- 
proves with age, and he cites cases of 
old-time wrestlers who were still actively 
wrestling, and winning their matches, 
when they were in their 60’s and 70’s. 

These two well-qualified instructors, 
Linorell and Carlin, have the compli- 
cated task of turning the students into 
able wrestlers. As the students become 
more experienced in the various holds, 
they are then given actual practice in 
matches with seasoned ring veterans, 
Faieta, Gardenia and Frank Marconi. 

Faieta and Betres are great believers 
in proper conditioning for all ages and 
heartily endorse President Kennedy’s 
physical fitness program. In line with 
this, they plan to build a complete gym 
center where their organization can 
train youngsters in body building as 
well as provide the best of training for 
those who desire to be professional 
wrestlers. 

They also plan to promote wrestling 
exhibitions in the tri-state area later on 
for the benefit of local charities, but 
this will come under a separate organi- 
zation as state rules do not allow a 
school to promote paid wrestling exhi- 
bitions. 


The students engage in practicing a number of holds. At the end of course, they must face Faieta and Linorell in a regulation match. 
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THE INDESTRUCTI 


What's Antonino Rocca really 
like? In an exclusive interview, 
WRESTLING WORLD discloses 
the Rocca nobody knows. ~ 
By Lou Sahadi 


T HE APARTMENT ON NEW YORK’S 
WEST SIDE WAS FASHIONABLE. ITS 
OWNER HAD EXQUISITE TATSE. IT 
WAS OBVIOUS THE PERSON HAD 
CHARACTER. THE FURNITURE WAS 
WHITE PROVINCIAL; WHITE MAR- 
BLE LAMPS EMITTED A SOFT LIGHT; 
THE WALL WAS REPLETE WITH BA- 
ROQUE FRAMES; AND AN ANTIQUED 
MIRROR HUNG IN THE CENTER OF 
THE LONG ROOM. 

Yet, despite the elegant decor, An- 
tonino Rocca gave the green carpet 
apartment a feeling of informality. He 
sat with his shoes off, collar open and 
was inhaling on an imported cigar. 
When he first entered the place, he look- 
ed like a business executive who just 
returned from a quick business trip out 
of town. As it was, he wrestled in Nor- 
folk, Va., the previous night and was 
scheduled to appear in Brooklyn this 
evening. 

“Oh, boy, those airplanes,” uttered 
the gladiator, his deep voice filling the 
environs of the large room. “It took so 
long flying here I didn’t think I'd get 
here in time. You know how planes are, 
but never mind. You must please ex- 
cuse the condition of my apartment. 
I’ve been out of town a few days.” 

Rocca sat back. He looked like a 
bull in a roomful of china. Yet, despite 
his massiveness, he had a certain soft- 
ness about him. His light brown eyes 
expressed the look of a man in thought. 
On the surface, he is a professional 
wrestler, and an excellent one. As a 
man, he runs deep. 

This is the Rocca nobody knows. He 
is a profound thinker. His ideology has 
been molded from a union of experience 
and extensive reading. His voluminous 
library ‘contains the gamet from phil- 
osophy to current best sellers. There 
wasn’t enough room for the extensive 
collection of books on his bookshelf. 
He devoted a closet to act solely as a 
receptacle for his assortment of peri- 
odicals. 

The end result of his laborious read- 
ing has been in the formation of Rocca’s 
beliefs. He is a firm advocate of the 
free spirit. That is the part of Rocca 
that is indestructible. He abhors con- 
ventional practices if it reflects against 
the individual. He does things because 
he himself wants to—and whenever he 
wants. He rebels at anything that would 
restrain his freedom. 

Early in life, Rocca reflected the 
movement of individualism. Not that 
he’s a loner. On the contrary, Rocca is 
a great mixer and loves people. In fact, 
the wonderfully happy world of An- 
tonino Rocca would be empty without 
people. It’s simply that his thinking is 
reflected to the individual ego. 
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It was at the age of 13 that Rocca’s 
life began to follow a pattern. He left 
his birthplace in Treviso, Italy and 
boarded a ship to Argentina where he 
went to live with a married brother. At 
the time he left Italy, war clouds were 
gathering over Europe. It was concern 
for his personal safety that prompted 
his parents to send him to South 
America. 

Rocca remained with his brother for 
a year. At 14, he decided to live alone 
in a small suburb outside of Buenos 
Aires called Rosario de Santa Fe. He 
attended school and worked in the fields 
to support himself. Young Rocca had 


The Man with the teeth: Jerry Graham 
Rocca triumphed over such indignities. 


endless energy. He would walk miles to 
school and still more miles to the open 
fields. He never rode a bus, probably 
because he couldn’t afford to. Because 
he was big physically, Rocca was often 
taken for 18 years of age. 
WRESTLER AT 17 
The following year Rocca began an 
athletic career which ultimately led to 
wrestling. When he was but 15, Rocca 
joined a semi-pro rugby team named 
Athletica de Rosario. In his second seas- 
son, at the age of 16, he was a star 
second line forward and sparked the 
little city outside of Buenos Aires to its 
first championship in 32 years. 


By now, it was evident Rocca pos- 
sessed a reservoir of strength. He was 
also extremely agile. The two character- 
istics were the basis that propelled Rocca 
into wrestling the next year. A world- 
wide wrestling tournament was schedul- 
ed in Buenos Aires. Argentina did not 
have any wrestler of world noteriety 
entered in the event. Cognizant of Roc- 
ca’s strength and agility, his many 


friends in Rosario insisted he represent 
Argentina. 

“This was some tournament,” Rocca 
recalled as he sipped a cup of hot Ital- 
ian coffee. “Yes, sir, 32 countries were 
represented and by invitation only. No 


affectations. You must have ability. I 
had to prove myself first before hand 
in the trials. 

“I went into heavy training for six 
months. I was introduced to Kola 
Kwariani and he helped me get ready. 
He was a great teacher and I learned 
quickly. My very first match in the 
trials told me I was a wrestler. I met 
Koral Norina, a nephew of Zbyzko, 
and for the first three minutes he gave 
me a savage beating. However, I kept 
my balance and realized that it was 
inborn in mé to be a wrestler. You have 
to feel something you do to know if 
it’s in you. I felt I was a wrestler in 


those first three minutes. I went on to 
win the trials and earned a place in 
the tournament. 

“Here I was, only 17, ready to wrestle 
for a championship, against the best in 
the world. Let’s see, there was: Harry 
Piers from Holland; Frank Marconi 
from Italy; Tom Hendley from the Unit- 
ed States; Charles Usimer from France; 
Zarnas from Greece; Ismel Hakim from 
Lebanon; Raul Torres from Mexico; 
Manuel D’Olivera from Portugal; Max 
Aguirre, from Peru, etc.” 

Rocca insisted on naming all the 
opponents. He had a remarkable mem- 
ory. And, if some of the names were 


Rocca: *“"\ don’t care for any title.’’ 
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“Physically, | 


never tire. | can wrestle indefinitely. The secret is learning to relax.” 


difficult, it was no trouble for him to 
spell them correctly. 

“The tournament ran for 56 con- 
secutive weeks and we wrestled three 
nights a week,’ continued Rocca. “It 
was set up on a point system. The 
wrestler gaining the most points was 
declared the champion. I won the tour- 
nament. I’ll never forget it.” 

How could he. At 18, Rocca was a 
national hero. He was hailed in La 
Critica, the leading newspaper of Ar- 
gentina. Everywhere he went the people 
greeted him. 

Rocca excused himself and went into 
the other room. He returned with a 
$15,000 belt of gold and silver em- 
blematic of his championship. It was a 
magnificent treasure. 

In the first four months after the 
world tournament, Rocca earned a 
staggering $178,000. He was a happy 
individual. But, Rocca uses money to 
make others happy. He invited 46 of 
his friends from Rosario de Santa Fe 
to Buenos Aires on his expense. He 
arranged to have them stay in the city’s 
best hotel, the Alvear Plaza for an en- 
tire month. 

Shortly afterward, Rocca suffered a 
financial setback. He and a friend 
plunged into an aluminum investment. 
However, the ship which was bringing 


the metal from Spain sunk, and with 
it went Rocca’s short-lived fortune. His 
partner was so shaken up by the loss 
that he committed suicide. Which caus- 
ed another problem. He left a widow 
and three children without any means 
of an income. Rocca exhaused his gen- 
erosity by giving the widow his last 
$3,000. 

Rocca was penniless, except for a 
10 cent coin in his pocket. He went to 
Domingo Romanelli, the manager of the 
Alvear Plaza, and asked him if he 
needed somebody to wash dishes. 

“Antonino,” replied Romanelli, “you 
never have to wash dishes. Here is 
$2,500 and don’t worry about it. Just 
pay me when you can.” 

A few weeks later, Rocca was off to 
Brazil. He had secured a two month 
contract, at $2,500 a week, to appear 
in Sao Palo. At the time, the wrestling 
gate was off. The attendance was aver- 
aging about 8,000 at Pacaembu Sta- 
contract at $2,500 a week to appear 
getting crowds of 80,000. The two 
months stretched to a year and a half. 

During his stay in Brazil, Rocca re- 
corded another unforgettable experi- 
ence. He wanted to do something to 
help a leper colony and finally decided 
on an exhibition. However, he couldn’t 
find any wrestlers who would accom- 


Ill wrestle a long time. Day | quit is day | can’t 


perform way my mind tells me.” 


oS 


pany him. He finally convinced seven 
of them, at $50 each, which he paid 
from his own pocket. 

“Tll never torget that day,” recalled 
Rocca. “Those poor, suffering people. 
When we finished our matches, I ad- 
dressed them over the microphone. Then 
some of them began kneeling down, 
kissing my shadow. It brought tears to 
my eyes.” 

“You know, I hate to see people 
suffer. I feel sorry for them. Many a 
time I’d go over to Bellevue Hospital 
just to visit the sick people and the 
children’s ward. I love little children. 
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“| want to help the Spanish speaking people with 
their problems,” says Rocca. He is their hero. 


Many a time I'd change their diaper 
and watch a smile come to their little 
faces.” 

This is the real Rocca. He does these 


things because he likes to, and most 


important, because there is no artifici- 
ality connected with it. He shuns any 
publicity pictures along these lines. He 
does these things unannounced, when- 
ever the spirit moves him. He is altru- 
istic in nature. 

Rocca got up to answer the telephone. 
It seemed like the tenth time. The 
phone rang constantly. Most of the time 
he talked in Italian and Spanish. Other 


times he conversed in English. 

He sauntered over to his chair, when 
he hung up after some 10 minutes or 
so, and sat down again. Rocca is a mas- 
culinely handsome person. He asked 
for another cup of coffee, and then ex- 
cused himself when he felt he was im- 
posing on another party in the room. 

“Anyhow. cooperation is strength,” 
he philosophized. 

IMPROVISED STYLE 

In 1949, Antonino Rocca and Mil- 
ton Berle helped to sell a great deal of 
television sets. During the month of 
March, Rocca was introduced to 


American audiences when he made his 
debut against Ivan Kaminoff at Ridge- 
wood Grove Arena in Queens. Toots 
Mondt’s discovery in Buenos Aires made 
it big. 

Rocca’s rise in the U. S. was mete- 
oric. Like Berle, he was an overnight 
sensation. One night in January, the 
following year, Rocca was paired against 
Gene Stanlee in Madison Square Gar- 
den. The match brought $69,000 into 
the cash box, a record at the time. 

Rocca explained his gate appeal. 

“You have to create something that 
the people admire. I have always wres- 
tled barefoot. I don’t like to be bothered 
with putting on and taking off shoes. So, 
I improvised on this way of wrestling. 
It gives me better balance. Then, too, 
I won’t cut the face of my opponents 
when I employ my drop-kick.” 

Strange as it may appear, Rocca has 
never held the title in this country. And, 
even stranger, he is one wrestler who 
isn’t clamoring for a crack at the 
champion. 

“J don’t care for any title,” said Roc- 
ca. “What’s more, I never fought for one 
and don’t care if I never do. I want to 
be free. I want to be free from man- 
agerial intrigue. I want to be with my 
people and help them.” 

Rocca’s people is the Spanish speak- 
ing groups in this country. Although 
he’s a U. S. citizen, Rocca doesn’t guise 
his heritage. The Spanish speaking 
people have looked upon Rocca as their 
leader. In all the years they have been 
in the United States, they never had a 
person who could lead them. Rocca is 
their image. It appears they come out 
of their depressed state to see one of 
their own triumph. And, Rocca has 
triumphed consistently. 

“J want to help the Spanish speak- 
ing people with their problems,” ex- 
plained Rocca. “I want to be the contact 
between them. I know I have the capa- 
city to penetrate them. They trust me. 
I speak their language. I want the best 
for these people. In the past, the Irish 
and the Italians, were among the mi- 
norities that received a bad press. Now 
it’s the Puerto Ricans. I will help them 
to do their best in an effort to elim- 
inate the bad image.” 

Rocca will have a great opportunity 
to communicate with them. He is work- 
ing out an arrangement with radio 
station WHOM in New York for an 
informal program, a sort of man on 
the street format. Rocca will be equip- 
ped with a tape recorder, and whenever 
he comes across anything of interest, 
he’ll put the tape recorder in motion 
and relate the incident. 


(Continued on page 73) “| have always wrestled barefooted. 1 don’t 
like to be - with putting on shoes.’ 
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“ like kids. | like to see their 
eyes pop out when they take 
a look at my belly.’ 


‘Sere WRESTLING TODAY 
HAS A BIZARRE COLLECTION OF 
CHARACTERS APPEARING ON THE 
MATS OF THE COUNTRY FROM 
COAST TO COAST. YOU’VE SEEN 
THE MASKED MARVELS, AND THE 
BLEACHED-BLOND TYPE, INCLUD- 
ING SUCH PERFORMERS AS GOR- 
GEOUS GEORGE, THE FARGO 
BROTHERS AND STEVE (MR. AM- 
ERICA) STANLEE. 

Then, there are the sneaky-slant- 
eyed Orientals, the bearded Russians, 
such as Karol and Ivan Kalmikoff and 
the Volkoff Brothers, together with 
other assorted combinations. However, 
they all do their part to keep wrestling 
in the forefront of the sports curriculum. 

Now there is the heaviest wrestler 
appearing before the sports public. He 
is none other than “Happy” Farmer 
Humphrey of Macon, Georgia, who 
astounded his parents and neighbors 
when he weighed 23 pounds at birth. 
At three years of age he weighed 150 
pounds and today he causes the Toledos 
to squeak to the tune of 680 pounds; 
which makes him, without a doubt, the 
heaviest participant in any professional 
sport. 

It seems that life on a farm can be- 
come monotonous to a degree. There is 
not much hope for a future or financial 
security, especially if weather conditions 
ruin some of the crops after months of 
back-breaking toil. So, Farmer Humph- 
rey started to look around and wonder- 
ed what he could do to add to his 
dwindling -pocket-book. 

One cold winter day, the boys were 
sitting around the potbellied stove at 
the general store. They discussed: poli- 
tics; taxes; which nation would be the 
first to land a human being on the 
moon; whether the Frigidaire can take 
the place of the ice-man, and sundry 
other topics. 

Farmer Humphrey spoke up: “You 
know, this life on a farm is not what 
it is cracked up to be. Here we sit with 
no money coming in, while our land 
is snowed under and producing nothing. 
Farming is a seasonable pursuit and I’d 
like to have something to do and be 
active the year around.” 

Jokingly, one of his friends said, 
“Well, why don’t you become a wrestler 
and make some real money?” While the 
group thought the idea was a big joke, 
it seemed to hit Farmer Humphrey 
right between the eyes. When the gath- 
ering broke up, the Farmer ambled 
home and went to bed. He rolled and 


‘tossed and turned, but he couldn’t go 


to sleep. He was thinking about becom- 
ing a wrestler. 

A thousand and one things were 
flashing through his mind. Could he 


indulge in such a rough sport as wres- 
tling? Would he be able to take the 
punishment a wrestler must absorb? 
Would his weight be a handicap in such 
a sport? His tired eye-lids finally closed, 
but not before he had thoroughly 
thought out the consequences of such 
a daring move on‘his part. 

The next day he pranced about the 
house in dismay. He wanted to decide 
about his future, but doubts left him in 
a quandry. Suddenly, a thought struck 
him. “Why couldn’t I try a few matches 
and use all of my weight to hold off 
the attacks of my opponents?” That was 
it in a nutshell. His problem was solved 
.... his mind was made up... . he 
would become a wrestler without any 
further hesitation on his part. 

PROBLEM TO OPPONENTS 


So Farmer Humphrey shook the dirt 
and labor of the farm to try his luck in 
this new field of endeavor. In his first 
matches, he apparently became a curi- 
osity with the fans. When he was billed 
to appear in some of the big cities, how- 
ever, they turned out in droves to see 
him in action. No bigger man had ever 
appeared before the public before in 
any sport. 

Most of his opponents scratched their 
heads and wondered just what approach 
they would use against this Goliath. 
Some of them tried drop-kicks but they 
popped off the Farmer’s ample chest 
like Mexican jumping beans. 

Others tried bruising shoulder-blocks, 
but it was like hitting a brick wall and 
they dropped in their tracks from the 
impact. Other foolish competitors tried 
to lift this Gargantuan, but they 
couldn’t budge him. It was the same as 
if he were anchored to the ring floor. 

What was the answer to this problem 
which confronted the Farmer’s oppon- 
ents? In feats of strength, he threw his 
adversaries around like sacks of wheat 
and they landed in the corner in the 
resin dust. The bigger opponents tried 
charging the Farmer, but they were 
stopped abruptly when they came in 
contact with his 86” stomach. 

In the interim, Happy would circle 
his opponent laughing at his apparent 
dismay. No one seemed to have the 
solution for bringing down this appari- 
tion in front of them. He must have a 
weakness somewhere, but where is it 
and how can you find it? 

Last year, Promoter Pedro Martinez 
in Buffalo, N. Y. had imported Her- 
cules Romero from Spain after a tour 
of foreign lands seeking new talent. 
Romero proceeded to win victory after 
victory, using power tactics and then 
landing on his opponents with his full 
weight, and that was all brother. This 
was the same hold that the Farmer had 


"| figure it costsme around $30 
a day for meals, But, | am 


happy as long as | can eat.”’ 


used in many of his victories and sports- 
writers nicknamed the maneuver the 
“Pancake-Hold.” 

Martinez, in an effort to obtain an 
opponent who was capable of offering 
some opposition against Farmer Hum- 
phrey, signed Romero to face the Farm- 
er. It was a bout that could produce 
the unexpected as it was Power vs. 
Power. 

Romero had never faced such a heavy 
opponent before in Europe or the 
United States. He closed in on the Farm- 
er and tried arm-locks, full-nelsons and 
other assorted holds, but found that 
Happy had the solution for anything 
he tried. Romero at one point even 
tried to pick up the Farmer but failed 
to lift or even budge him. 

The Spaniard circled the Farmer 
again, but seemed to be bent on trying 
a new maneuver. Apparently, he fig- 
ured, if he could get the Farmer off 
of his feet, he would have a chance 
with the big fellow on the mat. Romero 
closed in and tried a full-nelson. Hum- 
phrey broke it with ease. As the Farm- 
er backed’ away, he seemed a little off 
balance with one.leg. 

Romero stuck his leg out and tripped 
the Farmer to the canvas and faster 
than it takes to relate the tale, Humph- 
rey crashed with a resounding impact 
heard throughout the hall. Romero 
threw his full weight upon the Farmer 
whose shoulders were pressed for the 
required three seconds. It was one of 
the few losses sustained by Farmer 
Humphrey. The victory moved Romero 
into feature bouts, and it was a start- 
ling thing to see the mammoth Farmer 
being toppled to defeat. 

Lord Athol Layton, the English 
nobleman, faced the Farmer one warm 
night in Niagara Falls, Canada. Layton 
found Humphrey a tough nut to crack, 
and when he was unable to penetrate 
the Farmer's defense, he became exas- 
perated and threw the big fellow 
through the ropes. 

The Farmer tried desperately to pull 
himself up by the ropes to the ring 
apron, but for once his weight proved 
to be a handicap. He was counted out 
in the futile attempt. 

So that you wrestling fans may have 
a clearer insight as to the character of 
this amiable big fellow, the writer closed 
in on him one night in the dressing 
room in Buffalo. It required three chairs 
to hold his bulk. Sitting absolutely 
quiet, you cannot help but notice that 
perspiration oozes from every pore in 
his, body. He gives you a smile and im- 
mediately you like the man, He makes 
himself comfortable and prepares to 
answer your questions. 

“It must take a lot of groceries to 
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feed that body so that you obtain suffi- 
cient strength to carry on your bouts 
night after night.” 

“Yes, as a matter of fact, eating is 
one of the main issues in my life,” re- 
plied the mastodon, 

“What do you generally eat at break- 
fast?” 

“Well, as a rule I can down two 
dozen eggs, three plates of toast, two 
pounds of ham, followed by about two 
gallons of milk,” he replied without 
batting an eye. “But, mind you, that is 
just a starter. I have an eternal desire 
to be chawing on something all the 
time and even between meals I go seek- 
ing snacks of this and that because it 
seems that I am always hungry,” he 
said with another ingratiating smile 
that you cannot help but admire. 

“With such an appetite as that, it 
must keep your nose to the grindstone 
just to pay your restaurant bills.” 

“How right you are. I figure it costs 


me about $30.00 a day for meals, but 
I’m happy and as long as I can eat, 
I'll stay that way. Did you ever see a 
fat man that wasn’t happy?” 


ORDERED FIVE TIMES 


“T'll never forget the time when I was 
in Chicago. There was a restaurant 
there that displayed a sign in the win- 
dow—"All You Can Eat for $1.60.” 
What a bargain that was for me. I 
went in and fastened a napkin around 
my neck and prepared to stay a while. I 
told the waiter to bring me anything 
that I wasn’t particular what was on the 
menu. 

“After the fourth tray, the flabber- 
gasted waiter must have told the man- 
ager that a real gourmet was in the 
place and was fast consuming all of the 
food. I continued to order another tray. 
Finally, the manager came in with his 
eyes bulging out of their sockets. He 
could not believe that one person was 


One of the few losses sustained by Humphrey occurred 
when he was caught off-balance by Hercules Romero. 


eating all of that food. He must have 
thought that some guy was feeding the 
whole family.” 

‘Man alive, haven’t you had enough 
yet,’ shouted the manager. ‘If you don’t 
quit pretty soon, we'll be running out of 
food and I’lJ have to close the joint up 
for the rest of the day,” he said. 

“Tell thé waiter over there to bring 
me some dessert, and then maybe I'll 
leave,” said the Farmer. 

“I finished my dessert, got up, paid 
my $1.60 and walked out. Believe me, 
it was the biggest bargain I had ever 
come across in any restaurant. The 
manager breathed a sigh of relief as I 
waved to him going through the door,” 
said the jovial Farmer. 

“Haven’t you ever thought about go- 
ing on a diet and taking off some of 
that weight?” 

“Well, my doctor advised me to do 
that, but I changed my doctor. If I 
didn’t eat, I wouldn’t be happy and the 


world is too solemn and dismal when 
you're not happy, so I keep on wres- 
tling and eating, trying to get as much 
as I can out of life.” 

“What do you think has caused you 
to grow to such a tremendous size?” 

“T have an affliction of some kind. 
If the doctors know what it is they 
won't tell me. Perhaps the doctors can 
find out a lot from studying my body. 
When my time comes I want them to 
use my body for science. If they could 
save just one child from having to go 
through what I have been through, I’d 
gladly let them take my life tonight. I’d 
feel good dying if I could help to save 
a child.” 


That statement was a stunner and it 
was difficult to swallow. The inner feel- 
ings of one of wrestling’s greatest at- 
tractions were revealed. Indeed, it was 
a characteristic that you could not help 
but admire. 

Farmer Humphrey has a bright out- 


look on life. He is amiable in every re- 
spect and answered questions in a clear 
voice while he was being examined 
before his bout of the evening. In his 
wrestling matches he has run the gaunt- 
let of emotions and he gives you the 
feeling that he enjoys every minute of 
it... . likes it perhaps better than those 
days back on the farm. 

“T like kids. I like to see their eyes 
pop out when they look at my belly. 
Everywhere I go they circle around me. 
They, perhaps, have never seen such a 
big man before and they are curious, I 
stop for a moment and let them feel 
my belly. Then they’re satisfied that 
it is the real thing. I love those little 
tikes,” said Humphrey. 

And so, the spirit of Happy Farmer 
Humphrey moves on. It seems that he 
will continue his set course in life— 
wrestling and eating. But if it makes 
him happy, he is entitled to that priv- 
ilege. END 
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T HREE YEARS AGO, COWBOY DICK 
HUTTON WAS RIDING TALL IN THE 
SADDLE. THE OKLAHOMA FARM 
BOY WAS KINGPIN OF THE HEAVY- 
WEIGHTS. HE WAS CHAMP. THE 
OTHERS HAD TO COME TO HIM. 

He had wrested the World Cham- 
pionship from Lou Thesz in 1957 in 
Toronto. And Hutton claims the dis- 
tinction of being the only man to defeat 
the great ex-champion outside the Unit- 
ed States. That was one of the happiest 
days in Hutton’s life. The next two 
years were sheer bliss because he lived 
in luxury. He went first cabin all the 
way. He took on all challengers and 
deftly disposed of them one at a time. 
You get kind of accustomed to living 
high on the hog. 

“I’m the first to admit it,” smiled the 
good-looking cowboy. 

Then, in 1959, Hutton ran into knee 
troubles. One thing led to another and 
before he knew it, he found it almost 
impossible to moye with the quick- 
striking agility that had terrorized his 
opponents before. Consequently he lost 
the championship to Pat O’Connor in 
St. Louis in a rough and tumble match. 
With the defeat, the cowboy’s spirits 
dimmed. He had been betrayed by his 
Knee injury. 

Nobody realized the excrutiating pain 
suffered by Hutton. Every time he 
landed on the canvas with his injured 
knees, Hutton writhed in agony. Only he 
didn’t show it. He kept it inside as best 
he could. His closest friends knew of 
the suffering, the discomfort, the cour- 
age of the’ friendly cowboy in continu- 
ing, but he told no one else. Hutton 
wasn't the sort of competitor to limp 
away and fade from the picture. 

Born in Amarillo, Texas and raised 
.on a farm outside Tulsa, Oklahoma, 
Hutton, acting like a frisky steer, made 
a spirited bid to return. He saw physi- 
cians. He underwent treatment. He was 
advised to have surgery on the knee. 
There just wasn’t any encouraging news 
to be found anywhere. He was told he 
had rheumatism. 

“T spent hundreds of dollars,” drawl- 
ed the cowboy, “searching for someone 
who could help fix my knees. It takes 
money, big money to get medital treat- 
ment. I went to everybody I thought 
could help. But it was the same story. 
Nothing.” . 

One day, Dick came across Dr. Tom 
Elliott in Tulsa. He was a chiropractor 
a friend had recommended. Elliott 
agreed to look at the damage, then he 

.agreed to help Hutton. 

It was a slow process. But suddenly 
the cowboy felt new life in his knees. 
He could make the quick stops he need- 
ed in the ring. 
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“T don’t even know what he did,” 
Hutton smiled, “but he sure did make 
’em feel better. He worked on my spine 
and neck a lot. It’s amazing. But it 
made my knees feel like new. You 
might say that I owe my successful 
comeback to Elliott. He’s the man who 
deserves the credit.” 

Before long, the Cowboy was back 
on the trail. Once again he was apply- 
ing his famous Oklahoma Hayride on 
his hapless opponents, riding them into 
the ground, It’s a hold that takes a lot 
of power, for one must not only lift 
his opponent—but backwards—all the 
time swinging him completely over 
and onto his back. This takes strength 
and plenty of balance. Once applied, 
it’s curtains for Hutton’s foes as he’ 
thumps them up and down on his 
shoulders and pony expresses around 
the ring. 

“My goal now is to win back the 
championship,” admits Hutton. “I didn’t 
think I had the title long enough to get 
the material things out of life that I 
would have liked. I got used to the fine 
living of a champion and the respect 
that goes with it. That belt means an 
awful lot. And I won’t rest until it’s 
back in my possession.” 

Seldom has the wrestling world seen 
a more likable chap than Hutton. 
Everywhere he goes, fans ring out with 
greetings. 

WEARS WESTERN ATTIRE 

“Hi, Cowboy,” they shout admir- 
ingly. 

“Hi there, podnah,” he replies, tip- 
ping his 10-gallon hat in acknowledg- 
ment. 

They don’t call Hutton the Cowboy 
for nothing. If ever a man lived up to 
his nickname, it is Dick Hutton. There’s 
never any doubt about singling him out 
in a crowd. 

Just look for the man with the big 
hat, the Western boots, the cowboy 
tie and shirt, the sharply pressed jacket, 
and thé Western dress pants. Hutton 
looks the part-of a cowboy because he 
is a cowboy. 

Now that the Western craze has 
gripped the youngsters, as well as people 
of all ages on television, Hutton finds 
his outfit even more popular. 

“Fans seem to go for my Western 
attire,’ the Oklahoma State Univer- 
sity graduate remarked. “They have this 
cowboy craze in mind and I think they 
accept me more readily for it.” 

Hutton makes an impressive figure as 
he swaggers down the aisle in cowboy 
hat, blue jeans, a piggin’ string, and 
wrestling shoes. When he climbs into 
the ring, he hangs his hat on the post 
and is ready to go to work. The jeans 
have proved a great boon to him, 


Hans Mermann puts pressure on Hutton. 


Hutton: ‘’Every dog has his day.” 


“You know something,” he winked, 
“T think it gives me an advantage. 
Sometimes they can’t grip me as well 
around my legs. I slide from their hold. 
Then, too, it helps protect my knees. I 
don’t hit the canvas quite as hard and 
I avoid the scrapes to my knees. 

“Besides,” he continued, “everybody 
likes cowboys. It appeals to all ages. I 
enjoy wearing Western clothes. It’s my. 
trademark and I feel most comfortable 
in them.” 

How did he first start wearing them? 

“One day my suitcase got lost at the 
airport. I was rushing to get to the 
Auditorium but all I had on were my 
jeans. My wrestling trunks were in the 
lost bag, so I went on the card wearing 
my jeans, 

“You never heard so much hooting 
and hollerin in all your life,” he grinned. 
“The fans seemed to’ get a wallop out 
of it, so I started wearing the jeans for 
all my matches.” 

Hutton is a true cowboy in every 
sense of the word. He doesn’t wear the 
outfit merely to please the fans. When 
Dick is not working the card, he is out 
in Canoga Park, a delightful area located 
in the West San Fernando Valley area 
of Los Angeles. There, Dick is busy 
breaking horses, more specifically, quar- 
ter horses. The cowboy works long 
hours with the stock horses, preparing 
them for stock work and also pleasure 
riding. It wasn’t too long ago that Dick 
spent his idle moments working in 
rodeos. On the circuit, the powerful 
Oklahoman was known as a tenacious 
bulldogger. While wrestling steer isn’t 
the same as tackling a human who is 
thinking all the time, it nevertheless 
proved good training for the cowboy. 

“The only thing wrong,” he com- 
mented, “was the chance of getting my 
knees banged up. I'd love to have travel- 
ed with rodeos, but I knew I couldn’t 
ride broncs and wrestle at the same 
time. It was either one or the other and 
I felt there was too much chance for 
injury in the rodeo life.” 

Dick grew up on the farm so he has 
an authentic background to play his role 
in the ring. 

“My grandaddy had a ranch in Okla- 
homa,” Huton proudly exclaimed, “and 
that’s where I was raised. I spent my 
time roping, branding, and breaking 
horses,” 

While Huton may have been raised 
on the farm, he certainly is no country 
bumpkin. His opponents will attest to 
that. Hutton has specific goals and ideas 
in mind. His sights are set on returning 
to the throne. 

The cowboy is the only wrestler to- 
day who has a degree in architectural 
engineering. He’s a graduate of Okla- 
homa A & M, where he not only 


achieved scholastic stature, but also 
represented his school in the 1948 
Olympic games in London. Wrestling 
as a heavyweight, Hutton won his first 
three matches in the international com- 
petition, then suffered a broken blood 
vessel in his arm and was unable to 
continue. 

Oklahoma A & M won the national 
championship and Hutton was un- 
beaten in his three years of competi- 
tion. There probably isn’t a pro wres- 
tler today with the vast knowledge of 
wrestling as Hutton. And he calls on 
his vast reservoir of knowledge fre- 
quently in pro matches. 

“I find a lot of the holds that I used 
in amateur wrestling come in handy 
against the pros,” he related. “It’s a 
little different and you’ve got to come 
up with something different every now 
and then.” 

Leo Durocher, eminent baseball 
authority now with the Los Angeles 
Dodgers, once said, “nice guys finish 
last.” 

The Cowboy certainly disproves 
Leo’s theory. His honest, hard work 
brought him to the top in his profes- 
sion, Even today, as he struggles to re- 
gain the title that has eluded him, 
Hutton is immensely poular. He has a 
tremendous following of fans. 

When the Cowboy makes his en- 
trance in the Arena, the fans whoop 
it up loud and strong. He’s their hero. 
He’s the people’s choice. Perhaps they 
visualize a handsome cowboy riding a 
white steed searching for the desperado. 
His opponent is that bad man, and the 
scene is set. Hutton can do no wrong. 


His opponent can do nothing right. 
The Cowboy represents everything 
good. He embodies the virtue of the 
straight-shooter. And this suits Hutton 
just fine. 

“T like to be liked,” he says smiling. 
“It gives me a great deal of satisfac- 
tion to know that people enjoy watch- 
ing me work. I enjoy people. If they 
like my style of wrestling, I’m tickled. 
I’ve been awfully successful as a pro 
with it. Ill mever change. Why 
should 1?” 

The Cowboy’s philosophy is that the 
“people are looking for a people’s 
champion.” He hopes to represent that 
image. 

“I’ve got the feeling,’ he remarked, 
“when Freddie Blassie loses his title, 
the fans will go wild.” 

Pursuing the subject of Blassie, 
Hutton has the feeling that the big, 
bad, blond is the luckiest man in the 
world. 

“But,” he said, “I feel that justice 
will triumph over evil in the end. I 
haven’t beaten Blassie in two attempts 
but I will. I’m getting stronger all the 
time, especially my knees. It’s taken 
me two years to regain my form be- 
fore the rheumatism.” 


While Dick admits longing for the 
days when he was champion, he is 
firm in declaring he wouldn’t stoop to 
unethical means to achieve that end. 

“TI wouldn’t go as far as some jokers 
would when they say they want to kill 
an opponent in the ring, but I'll fight 
fair and-square and give it my best,” 
he says. 


Hutton: ““My goal now is to win back the championship. That belt means an awful lot. | won‘t rest until it’s back in my possession.” 


DON’T NEED KILLER INSTINCT 


The way Hutton figures, he can’t 
afford to lose. His reasoning is that the 
fans would rebel if he didn’t fight back. 
They want a hero all right, but they 
also want to cheer a man who stands 
up for his right and doesn’t take abuse. 

Unlike Freddie Blassie, Hutton 
doesn’t feel that a champion needs to 
have a killer instinct to be successful. 

“T don’t think a champion necessari- 
ly has to be a killer,” he pointed out, 
“but I do think a champion needs the 
instinct to survive by fighting back. His 
desire to win should be enough to make 
him champion and keep him there. My 
idea is I’m good enough to be the best. 
Oh yes, another thing. You’ve got to 
wrestle like a hungry champion. If 
you don’t, you won’t last long up there. 
and nobody likes to go down. 

“T want to make money. I could 
use my engineering degree. I’ve de- 
signed commercial buildings and homes 
in Tulsa, but wrestling is more lucra- 
tive.” 

Hutton compares amateur wrestling 
with pro wrestling this way: 

“In amateur wrestling, the primary 
objective is winning. In pro wrestling, 
the main objective is not only winning 
but entertaining. Wrestlers either have 
to please or displease the public.” 

The Cowboy feels strongly about 
his chances to get back on top. 

“Every dog has its day,” he smiles. 
“If you have the ability, you'll make 
it. I've been there once, and I know 
Till return. Only a few can make it up 
there. There’s nothing I want more 
than that right now.” 
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(Continued from page 40) 
Fortunately, the windshield was shat- 
tered or Blassie would have been 
sprayed with flying glass. 

“I’ve had some terrible things happen 
to me,” admits Freddie, “but the worst 
of all came one night when two teen- 
agers threw a bottle of acid on me as I 
entered the ring at Olympic Auditorium 
in Los Angeles. 

“The trainer sponged it off but it 
sure caused a horrible burn. Look here, 
it still isn’t healed. I went ahead and 
wrestled that night but it wasn’t until 
later that I discovered the acid had 
rolled down my leg into my sock, The 
bottom of my foot was burned.” 

He concedes it isn’t a pleasant thing 
to be so unpopular that people actually 
want to kill you. Of the nine stabbings 
he has suffered, the most serious came 
when he was slashed in the back fol- 
lowing a match in Marietta, Ga. 

“Look,” he said, peeling off his shirt. 
“You can see the scar where they had 
fo sew me up after that one.” 

Freddie, who once campaigned 
around Atlanta, Ga., where he held the 
Southern crown, is well pleased with his 
“hate” campaign in Los Angeles. 

“Things are going great for me here,” 
he said. “I can hardly step out on the 
beach at Santa Monica but what some- 
body throws a brick at me. I guess I 


Blassie: ‘“The referees are cautioned to watch 


must be the most hated man in town.” 

A wave of triumphant glee swept 
across his face. 

“It’s too bad they lost me back in 
Atlanta,” he apologized. “I guess they 
miss me. They don’t have anybody to 
hate any more.” 

You might go so far as to say that 
Freddie Blassie is a paradox. He 
wouldn’t win a vote for dog catcher in 
Los Angeles, yet he earns more money 
than the President of the United States, 
a figure around $100,000 a year. He is 
despised by people, yet they turn out 
by the thousands to watch him make 
them feel miserable. What does Freddie 
think of the fans that plunk down the 


me. They know | have tricks up my sleeve.” 


gravy that helps him pay his hair- 
dresser? 

“I feel that the bunch of idiots and 
morons who come to see me wrestle are 
entitléd to yell, but I’m so busy concen- 
trating on my opponent that I never 
hear them. 

“What I don’t understand is why they 
continue to holler for the other guy to 
win, I never lose, but they continue to 
cheer for the opposition.” 

Asked why wrestling matches attract 
so many women, Blassie replied; 

“They build up antagonisms against 
their husbands at home and turn loose 
the excess energy against me in the ring.” 

How about his conscience. Does 
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Freddie have a twinge of regret when 
» he goes home at night after mauling 
an opponent? 

“Freddie Blassie does not need con- 
solation. I am my own best company. 
When I am in the ring, I don’t hear the 
people. When I am at home, I don’t 
know they exist.” 

Does Blassie worry about anything? 

“Yes,” he answered. “I worry about 
the lack of talent around. I’m afraid 
Til run out of top flight opposition. 
There’s not enough good wrestlers 
around for me to mop up the, floor 
with. I’m just too tough for them.” 

Freddie apparently isn’t worried 
about old-age catching up with him. 
Asked if he found Ponce de Leon’s 

| Fountain of Youth or Archie Moore’s 
secret diet, he said: 

| “No, I just eat two meals a day 
and live on vitamins.” 

A row of bottles containing different 
vitamins lined his medicine cabinet. 
Like the 49ers, Blassie has struck gold 
in the Golden West. He is one of the 
few people who has coined a mint out 
of playing the role as the “meanest man 
in the world.” 

Success will never spoil Freddie 
Blassie. 

“T’m just to fine a person for that,” 
he says. 


“Things are going great for me in Los Angeles. | can hardly step on the beach at Santa Monica that somebody throws a brick at me.” 
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ovation for their efforts, as they shook 
hands and congratulated one another. 


A DEPUTY SHERIFF 


Meeting Don, after the heat of a 
battle has subsided within him, you are 
confronted with one of the most con- 
genial persons you would care to meet. 
He is affable in every way and seems 
to enjoy every minute of his life with 
interesting hobbies. 

When Don wishes to take a respite 
from his mat endeavors for a while, 
you will see him indulge in hunting, 
fishing, swimming and photography. He 
is also a gun expert and he has traveled 
in more than 100 countries both as a 
wrestler as well as a representative of 
law enforcement demonstrations. He 
is still an active Deputy Sheriff back in 
his home city of Salt Lake and can have 
the job permanently any time he would 
want it. 

Don often lectures and gives gun 
handling exhibitions to policemen, high 
school classes, service clubs as well as 
groups of foreign officers. In 1958, he 
spent six months demonstrating Ameri- 
can Police tactics and methods to mem- 
bers of the South African and Japanese 
Law Enforcement groups. 


Handsome Jonathan passed a screen test. 


The same year, Don was a member 
of a safari into Africa which was on an 
expedition of lion-hunting. The group 
had pushed deep into the lair of the 
kings of the jungle. As they approached 
a row of thorny acacia bushes, the 
Bantu gun-bearer came running back 
with startled eyes and a warning that a 
wounded lion lay 50 yards ahead, 

Some of the natives became alarmed 
and started to scatter in different direc- 
tions. Don stood his ground, and in the 
meantime prepared his .300 Magnum 
elephant gun for possible action, The 


group crept forward slowly. Suddenly, 
the wounded lion charged directly 
toward them. Some of the group ran in 
terror, but Don stood motionless and 
took deliberate aim at the advancing 
animal. His gun barked and the big cat 
spiralled in mid-air and fell with a thud 
ten feet away .. . dead, It was Don’s 
cool-headedness that warded off what 
might have been a disastrous situation 
which could have ended in injury or 
even death. The natives surrounded 
their hero and jumped with glee. 

Don has fished in many waters in 
the U.S. and Canada and he can tell 
intriguing stories of the big ones he 
caught as well as those that got away. 
He is an expert swimmer and is toying , 
with the idea of taking up skin-diving 
so that he can explore the mysteries of 
the deep. He also wants to take movies 
of his hunting expeditions and add 
sound so that he can offer proof to some 
skeptics who may doubt his stories of 
his ability as a hunter. 

He is also interested in purchasing 
his own airplane. He puts more than 
100,000 miles a year on his Cadillac, 
but he feels that an airplane would 
help him to get around quicker to his 
engagements throughout the country 
and that he would have more leisure 
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MY SECRET 
DYNAFLEX METHOD 


CAN BUILD YOU A 


‘<@_.' MAGNIFICENT NEW HE-MAN-MUSCLED BODY 
IN JUST TEN MINUTES A DAY—with absolutely 
fNo weights—NO bar-bells—NO EXERCISE AT ALL! 


NEW 


YOU PAY 
ONLY 


1? 


COMPLETE 
WOTHINC ELSE 
TO ey 


Yes! If the girls LAUGH of you now when you take 
off your shirt they'll be breaking down the doors to 
get dates with you - once they've seen the rugged 
DYNAFLEX BODY | can give you! I'll build you o 
tough brutal massive body — shoulders clad with 
solid inches of he-man BRAWN I'll give you bulging 
biceps, rip-hammer fists, power-packed legs, and a 
chest thot will have you popping the buttons off 
your shirt with pride! -says MIKE MARVEL, 

“Builder of Champion Bodies’ 


PROOF! 


“! tried two other systems. before my 
buddy told me about DYNAFLEX. it 
really works—and how! I've put two inches 
of solid muscle on my biceps, three inches 
on my chest, It’s liko BLT ey 

L. C., New York City 
“Tt never thought you could build terri- 
fic muscles without exercises or weights. 
Started DYNAFLEX two weeks ago, and 
am building a wreot physique.’ 

E. G., Detroit. Mich. 


Pal—do YOURSELF ao favor! Take a good 
Jong look in a mirror, Do you see a puny, 
starved body—scrawny arms—bony shoulders 
—a flabby stomach and skinny legs? Do 
girls Isugh and fellows grin when you take 
eff your shirt? 
BELIEVE IT OR NOT—I can add solid 
pounds of rippling. steely he-man MEAT 
to your build, | 
PAG 


cxplosive virile MAN- CLE. | can 
take that caved-in chest and build on six 
rugged inches of strong slack MAN-SIZED 
BRAWN. | can clothe your skinny frame 
with GIANT RIPPLING DYNAFLEX 
MUSCLES that will have the girls gasping 
with awe and, admiration! And with NO 
tiring exercise. NO high-priced bar-bells 


HOW DYNAFLEX BUILDS 
BEAUTIFUL BODIES 


DYNAFLEX is the modern miracle of 
body-building. It takes no tiresome exer- 
cises. ‘crash’ diets, protein foods. and no 
weights or bar-bells. DYNAFLEX is tho 
amazing discovery of a West German Doctor 
whose research into the Science of Strength 
found a thrilling new way to build GIANT 
BRAWNY MUSCLES in ten minutes # day, 
With DYNAFLEX you ‘flex’! each musclo 
once—in a certain way—that is more effec- 
tive than if you exercised that muscle 20, 
30. even 100 times the old-fashioned way. 


STRONG-MAN SEX-APPEAL 
Build virile he-man appeal. You'll be really 
proud to have people see your MAGNIFI- 
CENT HE-MAN-MUSCLES at the beach 
or gym. And, when the fellows stare with 
envy and jealousy—when the girls crowd 
around to squeeze your iron biceps or touch 
your bulging brawny chest—when thoy ask 
in amazement HOW you did it—tell them 
about the Magic Seeret of DYNAFLEX! 


oo 


FREE! 


‘SECRETS OF 


C 


ATTRACTING GIRLS’! 


Check as many of the 
boxes you want HERE 
— Complete System 
$1.98. 


(1 Lose fat, be trim 
and solid 


-) Build deep brawny 
chest, bulging with 
vigorous strength 


©) Loso fat, be trim, 
strong, handsome 


© Mold mighty back, 
broad beefy shoul- 
ders 


1 Build muscle on 
skinny wrists and 
arms 


) Develon crushing 
arip, two - fisted 
punch-power 


attracting the girls. 


Fellows! Mail the coupon now, ond receive Mike Morvel’s FREE 
GIFT to you, this exciting and informative book. Discover a 
secret method for developing a new, almost MAGNETIC way of | 
At porties, dances, at the beach—you will 
have the girls clustering cround you breathlessly, while the 
guys watch enviously. ‘What does HE have thot WE don't?” 
they will soy. The onswor is in this exciting new book, your 
*., GIFT from Mike Marvel, Fill ovt ond mail the coupon NOW! 


LANDON 
P.O. BOX 161 
INKSTER, MICHIGAN 


Okay, Mike! Hero's $1.98, Send me your 
COMPLETE (nothing else _ buy later) 


body-building course, | want to use your 
new secret of DYNAFLEX to win a 
HERCULES HE-MAN BODY in just ton 
minutes a day. Rush my copies of the 
DYNAFLEX SYSTEM and my free gift 
book ‘‘Secrets of Attracting Girls’’ on your 
money-back guarantee, in plain wrappers. 
If | don't develop a splendid pbysique and 
become more popular with girls you will 
refund my money in full. 


NAME ieidichonia J usspa\asheks ier tos eoustoes SEAN ee! 


CITY STATE 


4 ZONE 
(Please Print!) 
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time. 

Not so long ago, Don successfully 
passed a test for the movies, and it is 
possible that he may be seen in forth- 
coming moying pictures. He is awaiting 
a call to assume roles in several pictures, 
but in the interim he will continue his 
mat career with greater inspiration than 
ever before. He feels that he is just 
about approaching his prime as a 
wrestler and the next couple of years 
should be an omen of things to come 
for him and should add considerably 
to his ample wallet. 

While taking his movie test, Don gave 
an exhibition on the movie lot in the 
handling of pistols. He proved to have 
as fast a draw as any movie cowboy on 
the lot and that exhibition may be the 
means of gaining several movie roles. 
It further proved that he can draw a 
gun with the best in the business and 
that includes Maverick, Matt Dillon, 
The Tall Man and The Texan, no less. 

Don appeared with nationally-famous 
sportscaster Chuck Healy over WBEN- 
TV in the Bison City to give a public 
demonstration of his deftness in draw- 
ing a pistol from his holster. The fast 
draw required but four frames of 
16 mm. film to record, so some of you 
mathematicians can figure out what 


part of a second the display was. You 
will have to admit that it is as fast a 
draw as you will see on any movie or 
television screen. 

In conversation, Don does not spout 
his words in gatling-gun fashion. To the 
contrary, he uses a slow Western drawl, 
but he is thinking all the while he is 
talking. When he is through you can 
see a lot of logic and psychology in his 
statements. 

To decide who had the right to wear 
the American Wrestling Association 
Title, a tournament was held in Denver, 
Colorada, last year. The two finalists 
were Don Leo and Killer Kowalski. 
They opposed each other, and in what 
was one of the most gruelling matches 
ever seen in Denver, Don emerged as 
the undisputed Champion. The Na- 
tional Wrestling Alliance Champion 
Buddy Rogers did not participate in 
this tournament. 

With a tone that was meant to be 
explicit and to the point, Don said that 
Buddy Rogers has repeatedly refused 
to meet him in a World Title bout and 
is picking his opponents to his own 
satisfaction. “That was why the Ameri- 
can Wrestling Association conducted a 
tournament to designate its own cham- 
pion,” said Don. 


“The American Wrestling Associa- 
tion presented me with a belt which 
is emblematic of the World’s Heavy- 
weight Championship, and in view of 
what has happened I feel that I am 
entitled to that honor,” says Jonathan. 

The National Wrestling Alliance’s 
World Champion is Buddy Rogers. He 
won that honor last June in Chicago 
when he toppled Pat O’Connor from 
his throne. 


It would seem that the solution to 
this whole controversy would be to con- 
summate a World Title match between 
Rogers and Jonathan for the undisputed 
World Heavyweight Championship. 
But, whether such a match can be 
arranged is open to conjecture. 


When interviewed by sportscasters, 
Don advises the young fellows to work 
out in a gymnasium when they get the 
opportunity in an effort to strengthen 
their bodies and making themselves 
physically fit. 

“If you run into trouble and need 
help at any time, go to a policeman 
and you'll find that he is a friend that 
you can depend on,” says Don. 

And that is the parting statement of 
one of the finest athletes in professional 
wrestling today. 


The power of Jonathan is clearly evident. Here he belabors Kurt Stein with solid forearm smashes to Stein‘s neck and shoulders. 


Rocca has great strength. He is also extremely agile, He applies both while securing a perch on top the shoulders of The Crusher. 


. 


(Continued from page 55) 


The much traveled Rocca will have 
the recorder with him anywhere he goes. 
He’s in great demand throughout the 
country, wrestling as many as six times 
a week. Still, the traveling hasn’t taxed 
his physical state. 

“The secret is knowing how to re- 
lax,” he disclosed. “Most important is 
not to worry. You have to create that 
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atmosphere in your mind. If you have 
any complexes, you won’t be able to 
relax. I can relax anywhere. Life is so 
beautiful. Health and friends make it so. 
“T’ll wrestle for a long time yet. The 
day I quit is the day I can’t perform 
the way my mind tells me. Physically, I 
never tire. I can wrestle indefinitely.” 
Rocca is a great conversationalist. He 
is an extreme extrovert and has opin- 
ions on almost any subject. He doesn’t 


have a complicated philosophy, but a 
rather simple one. Throughout his con- 
versation, he interjected a great deal of 
epigrams. Despite his rugged appear- 
ance,:he is an urbane individual. 

The man’s earning power is easily in 
six figures. Yet, because of his munifi- 
cence, it is said Rocca will never be 
rich. : 
In his own individual way, Rocca is 
rich. END 
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Hada 
REAL Raise? 


| Are you just marking time in your job while 
others move ahead? Here’s what you can do about it. 


ps eae may work for years at his job, and still be worth 
only a clerk’s pay. Without special training, those 
hoped-for raises come in dribbles. 


You can command a much bigger salary than you are 
now earning—with prestige and privileges to go with it—by 
getting out of the ranks of the untrained, You can become 
an expert in the kind of work you like—and employers 
will seek you out. For in today’s vastly expanded business 
activity, there are more key jobs than there are trained 
men to fill them. 


Without interfering with your present work—and by de- 
voting only a little of your spare time—you can qualify 
rapidly for the career opportunity of your choice through 
LaSalle home study. 


LaSalle has been an acknowledged leader in home edu- 
cation for 53 years. It is the only accredited correspond- 
ence University in the country. It has provided training 
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CCOUNTING 

Modern Bookkeeping 
Basic Accounting 
Practical Accounting 
Principles of Acctg 
Cost Accounting 
Federal Income Tax 
Accounting Systéms 
Business Law 
Auditing Procedure 
Controllership 

CPA Training 
Complete Accounting 


AFFIC & TRANSPORTATION 
CJ Organization & Mgt. 
(OD Classifications, Rates 


CD Rate Making & Rate 
Cases 

CO Complete Traffic & 
Transportation 

LAW 

() Law of Contracts 

(CD Insurance Law 

(Claim Adjusting Law 

CD Law for Trust Officers 

(J Law Enforcement 

OD Business Law 

( General Law 

0 First Year Law 

( American Law and 
Procedure 
(LL.B. Degree) 


& Tariffs BUSINESS MANAGEMENT 

(J Transportation Agency (0 Principles of Management Name..... 
& Services (CD Psychology in Business 

0 Transportation Law & CZ Selling & Sales Address.... 
Regulation Management City & Zone 


r = OOO0000000000 


( Advertising and Marketing [[) Production Management 

CD Production Problems 

(] Business Financing 

O Credits and Collections 

(CD Office Management 

(0 Managing Men 

CD Accounting & Statistical 
Control 

CD Business Correspondence 

(J Organization & 
Reorganization 

C Legal Problems 

(CJ Complete Business 
Management 


MANAGEMENT COURSES 
CO Basic Management 
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in business, high school and technical subjects to more 
than 1,500,000 ambitious men and women. 


More than 5,300 Certified Public Accountants today are 
LaSalle alumni. Each year more Law students enroll with 
LaSalle than with any other Law School in the country. 
And LaSalle has earned similar distinctions in all its other 
departments. Its faculty is college-level and includes some 
of the country’s foremost practicing specialists and in- 
structors. That’s why your training is in good, experienced 
hands . .. why your LaSalle diploma will be respected by 
every employer. 


Mailing the coupon below may be the start of a whole 
new future for you...may be the first step in getting a 
more important job, higher pay, all of the good things that 
go with suecess. Simply check the program in which you 
are most interested, and we will send you a valuable free 
booklet describing the opportunities in that field. Mail to 
LaSalle, 417 South Dearborn, Chicago 5, IIl. 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 


An Accredited Correspondence Institution + Dept. 0 9-029, 417 South Dearborn St., Chicago 5, III. 


Please send me, without cost or obligation, FREE catalog and full information on the field I have checked below: 


CD General Culture Course 
(CD Science Course 

CO Mechanical Course 
DENTAL ASSISTANT 

(CD Dental Assistant 


TECHNICAL COURSES 


CD Auto Body Fender 
LD Refrigeration-Air 


C) Sales Management 

CD Advertising & Sales 
Promotion 

OD Financial Management 

C) Personnel Management 

0 Sales and Executive 
Training 

OC LaSalle Sales Training 


C) Foremanship Training Conditioning 
HIGH SCHOOL [) Diesel 

(J General Business Course O wine 

(1) High School Diploma = yeas 

(] Commercial Course efor, Luneup 
(C Secretarial Course STENOTYPE 


(-] Home Management Course [] Machine Shorthand 
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COMBINED UNBEATABLE FIGHTING ARTS OF 
AIKIDO, YAWARA, ATE-WAZA, KARATE, SAVATE, JUDO 


KARATE 
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Now YOU can learn the BEST and most effective fighting techniques from the 6 greatest methods 

of hand to hand combat ever devised by the human mind. NOW YOU WILL LEARN AND USE 

THE PRESSURE POINTS AND NERVE CENTERS OF YAWARA AND ATE-WAZA, the twists, locks 

and joint breaking arts of AIKIDO, the striking and kicking methods of KARATE and SAVATE, 

combined with the devastating throws of JUDO which will make YOU UNBEATABLE in any 
Learn pressure situation, even when fighting with an expert. In these SIX fantastic methods of defense and 
and merve_ counter attack, many of which have been kept secret until just recently, YOU will learn the 
centers from art of turning your body into a fighting machine capable of RENDERING ANY OPPONENT, 
special charts. REGARDLESS OF SIZE OR STRENGTH, COMPLETELY HELPLESS WITHIN SECONDS. Not only 

your hands, feet and fingers, but your entire body actually becomes a FEARSOME WEAPON 

when using the unbeatable combination of these six fantastic fighting techniques which represent 

the life work of the greatest Japanese and European masters that ever walked the earth! You 
will learn fast and you will learn easily, without all the intricate and unnecessary moves which can take years to 
master. In this new and heavily illustrated oook, KETSUGO* the greatest name in self-defense, explains, shows, 
teaches and simplifies the best and most effective techniques of the six unbeatable fighting arts for you. You will 
learn to deliver mild, serious and fatal blows to the PRESSURE POINTS and NERVOUS SYSTEM of any opponent 
from special anatomical charts. From this wonderful new book you will learn the striking points and positions, 
defense against annoying attacks and serious attacks. YOU WILL SEE KETSUGO EXPERTS IN ACTION IN OVER 
TWO HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS TEACHING YOU HOW TO HANDLE STREET FIGHTERS, MUGGERS, DEADLY 
WEAPON ATTACKS AND EVEN DEFENSE AGAINST PROFESSIONAL FIGHTING MEN. You will learn to imme- 
diately switch from one method to another without a moment’s delay, thereby confusing and beating even the most 
experienced opponent. In studying KETSUGO* you will immediately understand why top ranking defense experts 
all fear a man with a sound knowledge of the combined fighting arts. Mail the coupon below right now, and you 
may examine this fabulous book for 7 full days at our risk. You must be completely satisfied, gain more confidence 
in yourself and your physical ability, or return the book to us for a full refund. We make this amazing offer because 
we are confident that the knowledge of Ketsugo contained in this book will help you become the confident person 
you want to be. ORDER NOW! *© DAVIS & BENNETT, Inc., 196] 
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DAVIS & BENNETT Dept. AS-9 
31 West 47th Street 


New York 36, N.Y. 


Gentlemen: 

Please rush my copy of ‘’Ketsugo, Method of Self-defense’’ in a plain wrapper immediately. | enclose full payment 
of $2.98 and there will be nothing to pay on delivery. If for any reason | am not satisfied, | may return the book 
in 7 days for a full refund. 


(] | am over 18 years of age. (0 | am under 18, but have parent/guardian permission to study Ketsugo. 
[J SEND C.O.D. 
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Make Money in Spare Time 
Soon After You Enroll 


Soon after you enroll, NRI shows you 
how to earn extra money in your spare 
time fixing Radio and Television sets for 
friends and neighbors or doing Elec- 
tronics repairs. This has led to successful 
full time businesses for many NRI grad- 
uates. Other NRI students have found 
good jobs within a year after enrolling. 
No experience necessary, diploma when 
you graduate. 

Take the first step toward new prestige 
and a brighter future. Mail postage-free 
card TODAY for FREE CATALOG 
National Radio Institute, Washington 
16, D.C. Accredited Member National 
Home Study Council. 


ee, <a - a 
\ PRINT YOUR NAME 
) <e>\e AND ADDRESS 


ips HERE 
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Make More Money Starting Soon 
Learn Radio Television 
B 
> Electronics “sng arom 
S IN YOUR SPARE TIME 
e s 
Fast Growing Field Offers YOU 
-) . . 
[ > High Pay, Prestige, Bright Future 
There are more job opportunities in Electronics than any other 
Q field. These are better than average jobs with bright futures . . . jobs 
for which YOU could qualify through NRI training. Thousands of 
men like yourself most without a high school diploma stepped 
up to good money in Radio and TV broadcasting, industrial 
Electronics or in businesses of their own. 
Train With The Leader—Get Started Fast 
Throughout the U.S. and Canada, successful NRI graduates are 
proof that it’s practical to train at home, in your spare time, at your 
- own pace. Keep your present job while training. For 45 years, NRI 
has featured the best Radio-TV Electronics training at low cost 
because it is the oldest and largest school of its kind. The NRI 
“Jearn-by-doing” method is the practical way to get into this 
exciting field quickly. Fill in, cut out and mail postage-free card. 
Picture Yourself As One of These Successful NRI Gradua 
“Thanks to NRI I am in a top 


FIRST CLASS 
PERMIT 


NO. 20-R 
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= Washington, D.C. | eis Fonsecion. sor oucewonra, [A 278 salary an Electronic technician fer pee ee tile pease 
w ¥] “I have a spare time Sydney, Nova Scotia. “IT was working in a textile factory 
I © shop and also do work for four “After graduating I was a shipboard trying to make ends meet. Now I 
Ea I] dealers. Before I started with radio operator. Now, I am chief en- 7 own one of the most modern service n 
i =f _— NRI, I didn’t know a resistor gineer of Station WARA.” RayMonp shops in this section.” aRciz c. ww 
= Bl from a condenser,” EARL GROSS, D. ARNOLD, Attleboro, Mass. fm TAYLOR, Glasgow, Ky. 
Ll < —— 1 Hanover, Ontario, Can. - 
' © TRUSINESS REPLY CARD| ==" : Without Extra Charge NRI Sends You 
=—= AMAZING i i i 
| | WO POSTAGE STAMP NECESSARY IF MAILED IN THE UNITED STATES —_ i Send for - ! Equipment for Practical Experience ‘ 
| ul — ; FIELD : il a pothiie ore shop and saboeaioey Eases — 
} at home to make learning easier, faster and more 
i 5 —— E R ie E OF * interesting. When you train with NRI you LEARN- 
g POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY —_—— I BY-DOING with professional equipment NRI 
i ——e furnishes. You learn with your hands as well 
Se 64-Pq & ELECTRONICS | as your head. The equipment you build as 
4 NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE = ! g | Part of your training no 
only teaches you, but also 
> 3939 Wi : A 5 I Catalo —— for you as you use . 
a to do repair jobs. All NR. 
i a FECOMAED ve =———s =] g equipment is yours to 
w =—— 3: keep, at no extra cost. 
i ~ ACT NOW. Find out 
ie ae we debt oi 9 CUT OUTAND MAIL eee 
Fee Sem i | Dept. 23S — I enrollment plan and easy 
: Pr. i THIS POSTAGE-FREE CARD [aur amet 
int en ee ee 2 ne postage-free card today. 


